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ADVERTISEMENT . 


fl HE Author of the following 
pieces muſt be excuſed for their 
17. 8 hudled out fo. confilſed- 

They are printed jult as he 


fniſhed 95 off, _ ſome things there are 


which he deſi gned nor ever to expoſe, but 


was fain to do it, to keep the Preſs at work, 


when it was once ſet a going. If it be thelt 
Fate to periſn, and go the Way of all mor- 
tal Rhimes, tis no great matter in what 
Method they have been placed, no more 


than whether Ode, Elegy, or Satire have 


the Honour of Wiping firſt. But if they, 


and what he has formerly made Publick, 


be ſo happy as to live, and come forth in 
an Edition, All, together; perhaps he may 


* This was wrote in the Year 1682. 5 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


then think them worth the ſorting in bet- 
ter Order. By that time belike, he means 
to have ready a very Sparkith Dedication, 
if he can but get himſelf known to ſome 
Great Man, that will give a good Parcel of 
Guineas for being handſomly flattered. Then 
Ukewiſe the Reader (for his farther Com- 
fort) may expect to ſee him appear with 

all the Pomp and Trappings of an Au- 
thor; his Head in the Front very finely 
cut, together with the Year of his Age, 
Commendatory Verſes in abundance, and all 
the Hands of the Poets of Quorum to con- 
firm his Book, and paſs it for Authentick. 
This at preſent is content to come abroad 
naked, Un-dedicated,and U-nprefaced, with- 
out one kind Word to ſhelter it from Cen- 
ſure; and ſo let the Criticks take! it gl 


them. 


The PoE r brings himſelf 1 as 475 rſ 

| The ET | 0 courſ= 
ng with a Doctor of the Univerſity upon 
the Subjett enſuing. © e > 


* » \ . * 
2 1 2 * ” 
— 2 4 J « y „ * 
I 8 % 8 0 : 4 


Mounſieur BorEEKAu, 


TI TA TER 


1 


—_— 


n 


Written in October, 1682. 
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6 Wye Eighth SATIRE of 
What? (firair Im taken up) an Aut, 4 Fh, 
4 rip Mite, which w6 can hardy fo. L 


Without A Perſpedtive, a ſilly Aſs, 
| Or freakiſh Ape, Dare you affirm, that theſe 


Have greater Senſe than Man? Ay, queſtionleſs. 
Doctor, I find you're ſhock'd at this Diſcourſe: 


Man is (you cry) Lord of the Univerſe; © 
Fur bim was this fair Frame ef Nature made, 
Aud all the Creatures far his Uſe, and Aid: | 
To him alone, of all the living Kind, 


Has bounteous Heav'n, the Reas ning- -Gift, und. | 


True Sir, that Reaſon ever was his Lot, 

But thence, I argue, Man the greater Sot. 
This idle Talk (you fay) and rambling Stuff 

May paſs in Satire, and take well enough | 

With-ſeeptick- Faols, who are diſpard to jeer _ 

At ferious things : but you muſt make af bear 

By ſolid Prof. Believe me, Sir, I'll do't: 

Take you the Desk, and let's diſpute it out, 

Then, by your Favour, tell me, firſt of all, 


What tis, which your grave Doctors, Wiſlom e | 


You anſwer : *7i an Evenneſs of Soul, 
A fleddy Temper, which no Cares controul, 


75 


el 4 
4 


Bor LR AU imitated. 


No Paſſions ruffle, nor Defives inne, 
Still conſtant to it ſelf, and fiill'the ſure; © 
That does in all its: flow" Refolves advance, * 
with graver Steps, nun Benehers, whon they dance. 
Moſt toes yet e cb 1 dave eee, 
Ln — tian the Rook call'd Nan. 
| „ eggs pat Ger 
5 Wich Pains, and Labour, to lay in his Store; Ly 
If But weben che lut'ring North, wich rufiling' Blas, 
Saddens the Year, and Nature overcaſts 5: e 
The prudent: Inſect, hid in Privacy, 
Enjoys the Broits, ef lis paß Taduſtey: ag nls 
No Ant, of Senſe, was e er ſo auk ward ee . 99 Far 
To drudge in Winter, loicer in ROOF. + 27} 
Baut ſilier Man, in his miſtaken way, 
Ey Reaſon; his falſe Guide, is led aſtray: 455 
Toſt by a thouſand Guſts of wav ring Doubt, e 
His reſtleſs Mind ſtil rolls —_——— * 
In each Reſolve, unſteddy, and unfixt, 24 YL 
And what: he one Day loaths, deſires the nent. 1 


Shall I, fo fam d for many # tua Feſt | 25 
On wiving, now go take a Fit at loft? 104 1683 


. e Eighth SATIRE of 


Shall I turn Husband, and my Station chuſe, © 
Amongſt the rev rend Matiyrs of the Nooſe! ; 
No, there are Fools enough beſides, in Tawn, ' r 6 
To furniſh Work for Satire, and Lampoon: | 
Few Months before, cry'd the 3 Sot 17 
Who quickly after, hamper d in the Knot, 0 
Was quoted for an Inſtance by the reſt. 
And bore his Fate, as tamely as the beſt. 
1 And thought, that Heav n from ſome mirac'lous ſide. s 
If For him, alone, had drawn a faithſul Bride. ' We 
| This is our, Image juſt: ſuch is that vain, | 
That fooliſh, fickle, motly- Creature, Man; . 
More changing than a Weather-cock, his Head a 


Ne'er wakes, with the ſame Thoughts, he went 0e. 
Irkſome to all beſide, and ill at Eaſe . 
He neither others, nor himſelf, can pleaſe; ' 27 . af 
Each Minute round his whirling Humours 8 MA x 
| Now he's a Trooper, and a Prieſt anon, 
To Pay, in Buff, tomorrow, in a Gn || 
Yet pleas d with idle Whimſies of his Brain. 
And puft with Pride, this haughty, thing, r n 
5 Be thought himſelf the only Stay, and ren. Ya 
q | hat holds the mighty WARE of. Nature up: 


— 
* 
* 


The 


This boaſted Monarch of the World, „ 


With Love, and Hate, and twenty Paſſions n 


Up! (ſtrait, ſays Avarice) tis time to riſe. 


BolLE AU imitated. E 


The Skies, and Stars, his Properties muſt ſeem. 


And turn-ſpit Angels, tread the Spheres for U 
Of all the Creatures he's the Lord (he cries). _ 


More abſolute, than the French King, of his. 


And who is there, (ſay you) that dares dem 


So own'd a Truth? That Pie melts 4 ' 

But to omit the Controverſy here, 
Whether, if. met, the Paſſenger and 8 : 
This, or the other, ſtands in greater Fear. 
Or, if an Act of Parliament ſhould paſs Tk 6. 
That all the Iriſh Wolves ſhould quit the Place. 
They'd ſtrait obey the Statute's high Cor „ | 
And, at a Minute's Warning, rid the Landes, 


The Creatures here, and, with his Peck, gives Laws: 
This tit lar King, who thus pretends to be 

The Lord of all, how many Lords has hen. 
The Luſt of Money, and the Luſt of Power, 


Hold him their Slave, and chain him to the Oar. 
Scarce has ſoft Sleep in Silence clos d * Eyes, 


Not 7: One Minute longer. Up! (he aries) 


1 


4 
1 
1 


to The Eighth SATIRE of 
Th' Exchange, and Shops, are hardly open ret. SR 


No matter: Riſe ! But, after all, for what? 


Dye ack ? go, cut the Line, double the Cape, 
Traverſe, from End to End, the ſpacious Deep, 
Search both the Indies, Bantam, avd Japan: 
Fetch Sugars from Barbadoes, Wines from Spain, 


| What need all this? Pye. Wealth enough i in Store, 


F thank the Fates, nor care for adding more. 
You cannot have too much, this Point to gain, 
You muſt no Crime, no Perjury refrain, 

Hunger you muſt endure, Hardſhip, and Want; 
Amidſt full Barns keep an eternal Lent, 


rnd the you're more than Baiser b eee 


Or Cuddon got, like flingy Bethel ſave, © 


nd grudge your ſelf the Charges of a Grave, 


And the ſmall Ranſom of a ſingle Groat, 
E om Sword, or Halter, to redeern your Throat. 8 DH 
And pray, why all this ſparing? Dont you know? 


pr Only tenrich a Spendthrift Heir, or ſo: + Sy 


Who ſhall, when you are timely dead, and gone, 
With his gilt Coach and Six, amuſe the Town, 


Keep his gay Brace of Punks, and vainly give 
Mare for a Night, than You, A 


ay — Crdien ; 5 Sheriff Bethel. 


Borna imitated. 11 


Bus you loſe time, — nai,” 1-1 
3 let aboard! Hey, for the Downs; 2 
| On; if all- powerful Money fail of Charms + 
To tempt the Wretch, e TORINO | 
With a ſtrong” Hand does fierce Ambition frize, © 
And drag him-forth from ſoft” Repoſe, and Faſc:. © K 
Amidſt ten thouſind Dingers ſpur him on, ID 
With Loſs of Blood, and Limbs; to hunt Renown 
| Who, for Reward of many a Wound, and Maim, - 
Is paid with nought, but wooden Legs, and Tame; 
And the poor Comfort of a grinning m oh a 
| To ſtand recorded in the next Gazette, | 
But hold (cries one) your paltry gibing Wa, 
Or learn, henceforth, to aim it more aright : 
If this be any; vis 4 glorious Fault, | 
Waich, thr all Ages, has been ever theught 7 | 
The Hero's Virtue, and chief Excellence * 15 Ws; 5 en e 
Pray, what was Alexander in your Senſe oaks 
A Fool belike. Yes, faith, Sir, much the tame; 1 
A crack-brain'd Huff, that ſet the World on Flame: 
| A Lunatick broke looſe, who, in his Fit, | 
Fell foul on all, invaded all, be met: 
Who, Lord of the whole Globe, yet, nere content, © by 
Lack'd Elbow-room, and ſeem d too coſely bent. Tm 


„ 
Ry 


AG _ 


* 


12 The Eighth SATIRE f 


What Madneſs, was 't, that, born to a fair Throne, 
| Where he might rule with Juſtice, and Renown, 
Like a wild Robber, he ſhould chuſe to roam, 

A pitied Wretch, with neither. Houſe, nor Home, 
And hurling War, and. Slaughter up and down, . 
Thro' the wide World, make his vaſt Folly known? | 


Happy, for ten good Reaſons, had. it been, £54 3 


If Macedon bad had a Bealam then: : 
That there, with Keepers, under cloſe Reſtraint, 8 
ight have been, from frantick Miſchicf, pent. 


But hat : we mayn t in long Digreſſions now 5 
Diſcourſe all Reinold,*, on the Paſſions thro”, 3 
And ranging them in Method ſtiff, and grave... . 


N on by Chapter, and by Paragraph; 


's quit the preſent Topick of Diſpute, ” 

For More and Cudworth to enlarge about; os 
And take a View of Man, in his beſt as. = 
Wherein he ſeems to moſt Advantage ſet. 

IIIs he alone, (you'll 7) is bappy | he, 
That's 5 fran'd by Nature for Society : 
He only dwells in Towns, is only ſeen 
With Manners, and Cruility, 10 eine; Th 
Does only Magiſtrates, and kale chuſe, 
And live ſecur'd by Government, and Laws. _ 
Dr. Reinold. wrote a Hon 7 apen the Paſſi ent, 455. 


*T'is 


* 


5 3 


"Tis 


BoiLEAV imitated, 13 


cis granted, Sir; but yet, without all theſe, 
Without your boaſted Laws, and Policies, 
Or Fear of Judges, or of Juſtices +» J 
Whoever ſaw the Walves, that he can fay, © _ + 
Like more Inhuman Us, ſo bent on Prey, 58 
To rob their Fellow - Malves upon the N 8 5 
Whoever ſaw Church and Fanarich-Boar | 
Like ſavage Mankind, one another tear 2 
What Tyger er, aſpiring to be Great. 
In Plots, and Factions, did embroil the State? *. 
Or when was't heard upon the Libyan, "agg 
| Where the ſtern Monarch of the Deſurt reigns, _ 
That Whig and Tory. Lions, in wild Jars, BY 
Madly engag d for Choice of. Sheriffs and May es? 
The fierceſt Creatures we, in Nature, find, 
Reſpect the Figure ſtill in the ame kinds 
[To others rough, to theſe, they gentle be, 1 
And live from Noiſe, from Feuds, and — free, ,, 
| No Eagle does upon hi his Peerage ſue, 
And ftrive ſome meaner Eagle to undo: | 
No Fox was cer ſuborn'd by Spite, or Hire, 
Againſt his Brother Fox his Life to ſwear: 
Nor any Hind, for Impotence, . at Rut, 
Did cer the Stag, into the Arches put; 

One of the Courts in Dod cam, 


1 


6 * he 
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14 The Eigth SATIRE of 


Where a grave Dean, the weighty Cle might ate | 
What makes, in Law, a carnal-job complete: | 
They fear no dreadful Quo Warranto Writ, 
To ſhake their ancient Privilege, and Right: 
No Courts warn ure ene, mere 
But 8 they; by mer Charter kee, | 
Secure, and ſafe, in mutual Peace agree, 
And know no other Law, but Equity. 
Tis Man, tis Man alone, that worſt of Brates, 
Who firſt brought up the Trade of cutting Throats, | 
Did Honour, firſt, that barbarous Term deviſe, 
Unknown to all the gentler Savages ; 3 
As 'twere not thought enough to'ave fetch'd from Hell, 
Powder, and Guns, with all the Arts, to kill, 
' Farther to plague the World, be muft ingroſs 
Huge Codes, and bulky Fandects, of te La, 
With Doctors Gloſſes, to perplex the Cauſe, 
Where darken'd' Equity is kept from Light, 5 
Under vaſt Reams of Nonſenſe buried quite. . 
Gently, good Sir! (cry you) why all this Rant, 7 
Man has his Freaks, and Paſſions, that, we gant; ; 
He has his Frailties, and Blind. ſides who doubts 7 | 
But hi, be Virtues balance all bis Faults 


4 * 


E 


Pray, — hiecThinking 20h wh 
That meaſur d Heav'n, and taught the Stars A ol. 
hoſe barandlefs Wit, with ſoaring Wings durſt fly, 
Bryond the flaming Bar ders of the Shy; and 
umd Nature oer, and; with a. piercing em ö 
n Cramy ſeared, mud bed her thee % 
5 of che Be here Uf isn ds 
When was it poten arg vr, 
Law, or — were they ever l 5 
Io merit Vel vet, or a ſturlet G pits nnn 
No, queſtionlefs; nor did . 4 
Of Quacks, with them that were — made - 
By Patent, to profeſs the poi ning Trade: 1 ag 
No Doctors in the Desk, there, hold: Diſpute 
bout Black- pudding, while the wondring Rove 
iſten bs: enen «Kc 
or Virtuoſoes'teach deep Myſteries | ee 
Pt Arts, for pumping Air, and W as . 
But not to urge the Matter farther aoõ-õƷ.,. 
or ſearch it to the Depth, what tis to know, G 
and, whether we know. AO 10:1 


mh” : Anſtver 


* The Eighth SATIRE of 


Anſwer me only this, what Man is there 


Who does, by Senſe; and Learning,” Value bear? 


Waould'ft thou get Honour, and a fair Eſtate, 


Cries an old Father to his blooming Son, 


Take the right Courſe, be rul'd by me, "tis, dne. 


Leave mouldy Authors to the reading Fools, - 
The poring Crowds, in Colleges, and Schools : 


Go, thou . all a 10 3 


What Wealth on thee, what ee. 


In theſe high Sciences thy ſelf employ, © 


fund of Pio tai ty neue. 1 45800 


| Learn there the Art to audit an Account, 
1 what the Map ors emma 


| Get 4 Caſe-harder'd Conſcience, Iriſh Prof, 


Which nought of Pity, Senſe, or Shame can move: © 


Tin Algerine, Barbarian, Turk, or NR 
Wn; uſt, inhuman, treacher os, ba /e, untrue, 
* The Autor of a Book of Kia. 
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Ne ſtict at Wrong ; hang Widows Sight and Tears, : 
Ihe Cant of Prieſts. #0 frighten Uſuzers, „ n ISA, 
Boggle at nothing to. increaſe thy. Stare, 
Not Orphans Spoils, nor Plunder. of the Poor: 549 OS 
By ſurer Methods raiſe thy Fortune high. 
Doctors, Divines, Aftrolgers, and Lamyerss. 95 1 00 
hors of every, Sore, and every. Sie.. 4 beit 
To thee their Works and Labours ſhail adgreſis. owe 
With pompous. Lines their Dedications fill, | 10 
1 learnedy, in Greek, and Latin, li! 
es to thy Facts that thou baſt deep waht, OP 
e, that is Rich, i even thing, that his. a be 5 85 
Hithout one Grain of Wiſdom bs is %. 
ad knowing, nought, knows, all the Sciences : 
He's witty, gallant, virtuous, generous, faut, 3 | 
l-born, well-bred,  well-ſhap 4, well-aref, what not 7 2 
od by the Great. and courted, by t the Fair, p 5 . 
For none that e er bad Rich: und pier, 
old to the loathſam Object gives A Grace _ | 
{nd ſets it ff, and makes ern Boyey* pleaſe: 


* An old, batter' d. cue 1 thoſe Times. 


t 
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But tatter d Poverty they all deſpiſe, = 

Love fiands aloof, and from the Seare-crow fries. 
Thus a ſtanch Miſer, to his hopeful Brat, 

Chalks out the Way, that leads to an Eſtate: 

Whoſe Knowledge, oft, with utmoſt Stretch of Brain, 

No higher than this vaſt Secret can attain, 

Five and Four's Nine, take Two, and Seven remains. 

Go, Doctor; after this, and rack yOu" Dung . 

Unravel Scripture with induſtrions Pains: 

On muſty Fathers waſte your fruitleſs Hours, 

Correct the Criticks, and Expoſitor- 

Out- vie great Stillingfleer in ſome vaſt Tome, 
And there confound both Bellarmius and bm! oe. 

Or glean the Rubies of they learacl Store, 3 

To find what Father Simon has paſt Oer: 

Then, at the laſt, ſome bulky Piece compile, 

There, lay out all your Time, and Pains, and Skillz _ 

And when tis done, and finiſh'd for the Preſs, 

To ſome great Name the mighty Work rnd 

Who, for a full Reward of all your Toil, 

Shall pay you with a Gracious Nod, or Smile : 

| Juſt Recompence of Life, too vainly ſpent ; 

An empty Want you Sir, and Complement. 


K I ww qTAav »> T ww © 
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But, if to higher Honours you pretend, - nog 7 
Take the Advice and Counſel of a Friend 48 Yah 
Here, quit the Desk, andthrow your Scarlet br, 
And to ſome: gainful Courſe your ſelf appl.. 
Go, practiſe, with fome Banker, how to cheat, 
There's Choice in Town, enquire in ati 
Let Scot and Ocham wrangle'as they pleaſe, Fre 
And thus, in ſhort; with me, *conchude the Mut 
Doctor is no better than an Ass. 
14 Doctor, Sir ? your ſolf + . Arn 

This is to puſh your Raillery tos fr. 

But not to loſe the timo in trifling thus, 

Beſide the Point, come now more home, and en: 

| Nor will your elf, T\think, deny: me that: Maat Ju 2.3% 

And was nat this fair Pilot given to ſteeerr, 
| His tott'ring; Bark theo' Life's rough Ocean hr? 

All this. J grant: but if, in Spite of it, 
The Wretch, on every Rock he ſees, will ſplitt, 
But to miſguide his Courſe, and make him ſwerve? 
What boots it M- when it ſays, Give Gr 

Thy ſeribling Itch, aud play the Fool no m,, 

* The H onourable Edward Redl. 


1 
1 
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Olly avail to barden him in Shame? 
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If her vain Counſels, purport can. 


Lampoon's, and hi fd, and damm d the thouſandb time, 
Still he writes on, is obſtinate in Rhime : 
His Verſe, which he does every where recite, 
Puts all his Neighbours, and his Friends to flight; 
Scar d by the rhiming Fiend, they haſte away, - 
Nor will his very Groom be hir d to ſta : 
The Aſs, whom Nature Reaſon: has den) d. 
Content with Inſtinct for his ſurer Guide. 
Still followys that, and wiſelier does proceed, 
He ne er aſpires with his harſh bray ing Note... 
The Songſters of the Wood to challenge out: 
Nor, like this aukward Smatterer in Arts. 
Sets up himſelf for a vain Aſs of Parts; 
Of Reaſon void, he ſees, and gains his 8 
While Man, who does o hr fl Light r 
Wildly gropes on, and in broad Day: is blind. 
By Whimſy led, he does all things by Chance, 
And acts, in each, againſt all common Senſ. 
Pleas d, and diſpleas d, with ev'ry thing at once, 
He knows not what he ſeeks, nor What he ſhuns: 
Unable to diſtinguiſh good, or bad. 
For nothing, he is gay, for nothing, fad: CT 


144 
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t random loess uni lb e e 


Did we, like him, &er ſee the Dog, or Bear 
himeras of their own. deviſing Fear? Tr 


cl] me, nete neben Rn Dh. 


PC much below ryan and Senſe debas'd, 


0 worſhip. Man vu. 


Was he e'er ſeen with Pray'rs ee: 


Approach to him, as Ruler of the Skies, 
To beg for Rain, or Sun - nine, on his . 


No, never: But a thouſand times has Beaſt, 


Sten Man beneath che meaneſt Brute a 


Fall low to Wood; and Metal heretofore, 
And madly his own Workmanſhip adore: 
[In Eeype oft bas ſeen a Sot bow down. 
| And reverence ſome Deify'd Baboon: 2 1 of * 
Has often ſen him, on the Banks ofa, G72 2 
| Say Pray'rs to the Almighty Crocodile: |... 
And now each Day, incvry — tk 


sees proſtrate Fools adore a Breaden- God. 


rame needleſs Doubts, and for: thoſe Doubes, rorego 
The Joys, which prompting Nature calls them, to? g 
And with their Pleaſures, aukwardly, at ſtrife, 
With ſcaring Fantoms, pal the Sweets of Life? | 


-nacts, repeals, makes, alters, does, undoes... 7 


And fondly to- his 146l, Temples rer ay of ve 
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But why (ſay you) theſs ſpiteful Inflances 

Of Egypt, and its groſs Tdolatries ? 
of Rome, and hers, as much ridiculous ? 
What are theſe lewd Buſfooneries to us? fe 
That Man, a Docher, is beneath an Afr! Ai 2 "A 
As Af! that heavy, fupid, lumpiſs Beaſt, © 
The Sport, and Mocking-ftock of e | 
Whom they all ſpurn, arora ap dg N dee 

a wo Name, all Satire, does comprife ? 
An Aſs, Sir? Yes: Pray, =O 
Now he, unjuſtly, is our Jeer, ad 86; 550 1 
flat, if one Day, he ſhould Occitivn find, © 

Upon our Follies, to expreſs his Mind 
Ik Heav'n, as once of Old, check pere. 
By Miracle, ſhould give him Speech again; 


What would he fay, &ye think, could he ek nt, 


Nay, Sir, betwixt us Two, what would he not? 
| What would he ſay, were he condemin'd to ſtand, 

For one long Hour, in Fleerſtreer, or the Strand, 

To caft his Eyes upon the motly Throng, xr 

The two leg'd'Herd, that daily paſs along; 

To ſee their old m. Furs and Gowns, ; 

Their n Lawn-ſleeves, and Pantaloons? , 


„ ' What 


!!!!! GE Hu» nan TS 2 


Bo ILE Au, imitated. 23 


hat would be ſay to ſee a Velvet Quack 
alk with the Price of Forty kill d on's Back: 
Or mounted on a Stage, and gaping loud, | 
Commend his Drugs, and Ratsbane, to the Crowd? 
5 What « ad be think, upon a Lord Mayor's . 
| Should he the Pomp, and Pageantry ſurvey; -- 
Wor view the. Judges, and their folemn Train, 
urch, with grave Decency, to kill a Man? 
What would he think of us, ſhould he appear 
In Term, among the Crowds, at Weſtminſter, 
And there, the helliſh Din, and Jargon hear, 
where © Fab» and his Pack with deep mouth'd Notes 
Drown Bi ate, and all its Oyiter-Boats } | 
There ſee the Judges, Ser jeants, Barriſters, 
Attorneys, Counſellors, Solicitors, 5 
| Criers, and Clerks, and all the ſavage Crew, cab ts; 
t, Which wretched Man, at his own Charge, undo? 
If, after Proſpect of all this; the As 
Should ſind the Voice he had in E/op's Days; 
Then, Doctor, then, caſting his Eyes around 
On Human Fools, which ev'ry. where abound, | 
Content with Thiſtles, from al Eavy free, | 
And ſhaking his grave Head, no doubt, — 
92 en faith, nn 3 | 
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The Por comforts 4 Friend, that eee 
for the Loſs of 4 conſiderable Sum of Money, of which he 
has lately been cheated by a Perſon, to whom: he mtruſied the 
ame. This he does by ſhewing, that nothing comes to paſ, 
in the World, without Divine Frovidence, and that 

©, wiched' Men, (however they ſeem to eſcape its Piniſhment 

4 _ here) yet ſuffer abundantly. m the Torment, of an evil 
Conſcience. And, by the Way, takes Occaſion to laſh the 

 Degeneracy, aud Villany of the preſent Times, 3 

| T 


NN nme r . Rr Buer 
q ICS amm wth 


The Thi Saris of Ju vIE NATL. 25 


| $7 NY Here is not one baſeAR, which Men commit, J 
Tg ut carries this ill Sting along with it, 9 
REM That to the Author it creates Regret: | 
And this is ſome Revenge, at leaſt, TIE he” 
| Can ne'er acquit himſelf of Villainy, - 
| Tho' a brib'd Judge, and Jury, ſet him free, 
All People, Sir, abhor, (as tis but Juſt) 
Your faithlefs Friend, who lately broke his Tra, 
And curſe the treach tous Deed : But Thanks to Fate, 
T bat has not bleſsd you with ſo ſmall Eftate, 
But that, with Patience, you may bear the Croſs, © 
And need not fink under ſo mean a Loſs. — 
| Beſides, your Caſe, for leſs Concern does call, | Gs 
Becauſe *tis what does uſually befall; | 128 
Ten thouſand ſuch, might be alledg'd, with —_— 
Out of the common Crowd of Inſtances. 237 1 
Then ceaſe for Shame, immoderate =P 
And don't your Manhood, and your Senſe, r 
Tis Womaniſh, and filly, to lay forth 
More coft in Grief, than a Misfortune's worth. 
| You ſcarce can bear a puny trifling Ill, 
It goes ſo deep, pray Heav'n! it does not kill: 


PLUS So BINCY 
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And all this Trouble, and this vain 

Becauſe a Friend (forſooth) has prov'd untrue. 
Shame o' your Beard! can this ſo much amaze? _ 


And are not you, at length, yet wiſer grown, - 


When threeſcore Winters on your Head have ſnown ? 


Almighty Wiſdom, gives in Holy Writ, 
Wholſom Advice to all, that follow it: 


And thoſe, that will not its great Counſels hear, 
May learn, from meer Experience, how to. bear 


(Without vain Strugling) Fortune's Yoke, and how + 


They ought, her rudeſt Shocks, to undergo. 
There's not a Day, ſo ſolemn, thro' the Year, 
Not one red Letter, in the Calendar, 
But we, of ſome new Crime diſcover d, hear, 
Theft, Murder, Treaſon, Perjury, what not? 
Money by cheating, padding, pois'ning got. 
Nor is it ſtrange; ſo few, are now, the Good, 
That fewer ſcarce were left at Noal/s Flood: 
Should Sodom's Angel here in Fire deſcend, 
Our Nation wants ten Men to fave the Land. 
Fate has reſerv'd us for the very Lees 
Of Time, where Ill, admits of no Degrees: 


J UVENAL, imitated. 25 


An Age ſo bad old Poets ne'er could frame, 
Nor find a Metal * out to give't a Name. 
This your Experience knows, and yet for all, 
On Faith of God, and Man, aloud you call, . 
Louder, than on Queen Beſ#s. Day, the Rout 
| For Antichrift, burnt in Effigie, ſhout: 
| But, tell me, Sir, tell me, grey-headed Boy, 15 
Do you not know, what Lech'ry Men enjoy 2 
In ſtollen Goods? For God's ſake, don't you ſte 
How they all. laugh, at your Simplicity, 17 +) 
When gravely you forewarn of Perjury? ? 
Preach up a God, and Hell, vain empty Names, 
Exploded now for idle thread-bare- Shams, 
Devis'd by Prieſts, and by none elſe believ'd, | 
_ Fer ſince great Hobbes, t the World has undeceiv'd 2 ©. 
This might have paſt, with the plain ſimple Race 
Of our Forefathers, in: King Athurs Days: 
E er mingling with corrupted foreign Seed, 11 
We learnt their Vice, and ſpoil'd our native Breed. 37 
Fer yet bleſs d Albion, high in ancient Fame, 
| With'her-firſt; Innocence, reſign'd her Nam. 
Fair dealing then, and downright Honeſty, 
And phighted Faith were good Security: 


1 — - 


* Alluding to Ovid's four Ages of the World, viz. The Golden 
tes The Sitver Are, the Braſs Ages and The Iron Age. 
E See his Leviathan. | 4 
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No vaſt Ingroſſments, for Eſtates, were made, 
Nor Deeds, large as the Lands, which they convey'd: 
To bind a Truſt, there lack d no formal Ties 

Of Paper, Wax, and Seals, and Witneſles, | 

Nor ready Coin, but fterling Promiſes : 
Each took the other's Ward, end thee wn ge. 5 
For currant then, and more, than Oaths do now: 
None had Recourſe to Chan iy for Defence, f 
Where you forego your Right with leſi Expence: | 
Nor Traps were yet ſet up for Perjurers, 

That catch Men by the Heads, and whip off Ears. 
Then Knave, and Villain, things unheard of were, 
Scarce in a Century did one appear, 

And he, more gaz d at, than a Blazing-ſtar. 

If a young Stripling put not off his Hat, 

In high Reſpect, te every Beard he met, 

Tho a Lord's Son, and Heir, *ewas held a Crime, 
That ſcarce deſerv'd its Clergy, in that time: 

So yenerable then was four Years odds, 

And grey old Heads, were reverenc'd as Gods. 
Now, if 2 Friend, once in an Age, prove juſt, 
If he miraculouſly keep his Truſt, 

And, without] Force of Law, deliver all 

That's due, both Intereſt, and Principal; 


| ® 24 of, The Benefit of the, Clergy, in Criminal Cafes, 


— — 


Prodi- 
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Prodigious Wonder! fit for Stow to tell, 
And ſtand recorded in his Chronicle; 
A thing leſs memorable, would require 
As great a Monument, as Loudon Fire. 
A Man of Faith, and Uprightneſs, is grown ' 
So ſtrange a Creature, both in Court, and Town, 
That he, with Elephants, may well be ſhown. 
A Monſter, more uncommon than a Whale 
At Bridge, the laſt great Comet, or the Hail, 
Than Thamess double Tide, or ſhould he run 
With Streams of Milk, or Blood, to Graveſend down. 
You're troubled, that you've loſt five hundred Pound: 
By treacherous Fraud: Another may be Nunes 18 
Has loſt a thouſand: And another yeã rt. 
Double to that; perhaps his whole Eſtate,” 

Little do Folks the heav'nly Powers ming 
If they but ſcape the Knowledge of Mankind: 
Obſerve, with how demure, and grave a Look 
The Raſcal lays his Hand upon the Book: 
| Then, with a praying Face, and lifted Eye, 
| Claps on his Lips, and ſeals the Perjury: 
If you perſiſt his Innocence to doubt, 
And boggle i in eee 


8 3 my Oathis 
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Oaths by the Volley, each of which would make 
Pale Atheiſts ſtart, and trembling Bullies quake; 

And more than would a whole Ship's Crew maintain 
To the Eaſt-Indies hence, and back again. 

As God ſhall pardon me, Sir, I am free | 


Of what you charge me with : let me neer ſee 


His Face in Heaven elſe : May theſe Hands rot, 
Theſe Eyes drop out, if I cer had a Goat 5 
Of yours, or if they ever touch d, or ſaw t. 


Thus he'll run on, two Hours in length, till * 
Spin out a Curſe, long as the Litany: 


Till Heav'n has ſcarce a Judgment left in Store 
For him to wiſh, deſerve, or ſuffer more. 
There are, who diſavowy all Prov idence, 


And think the World is only fteer's by Chance: 
Make God, at beſt, an idle Looker-on, ' | 
A lazy Monarch, lolling in his Throne: 
Who, his Affairs, does neither mind, nor know, IIS) 


But leaves them all at random here below: 
And ſuch, at ev'ry Foot, themſelves will damn, 


And Oaths, no more than common Breath, eſteem : 


No Shame, nor Loſs of Ears, can frighten theſe, 


Were ev'ry Street a Grove of Pillories. ti 


Others there be, that own a God, and fear 


His Vengeance to enſue, and yet forſwear: 
Thus 
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Thus to himſelf, ſays one, Let Heav'n decree 

What Doom ſoe'er its Pleaſure will of me: 525 
| Strike me with Blindneſs, Talſas Leproſies, 7es, 

Plague, Pox, Conſumption, „ all the Maladies | 

Of both the Spittles* ; ſo I get ty Tr 

And hold it ſure; I'll ſuffer theſe, and more ; © 

All Plagues are light, to that of being Poor. 
| There's not a begging Crifple in the Street. 

(Lale be, with his Limbs, has loft bis Wits, © . ren bag 

And is grown fit for Bedlam) bat no. doubt, - © 1 | 

To have his Wealth, would have the Rich- Aan: s Gout. 

Grant Heaven's Vengeance heavy be; what 1 1 HE 
The heavieſt things move ſloweſt faill 1 we know; ry WR 
And, if it puniſh all, that guilty be, io 

*T will be an Age before it come to me: 

Cod too is merciful, as well as juſt; 
Therefore, I'll rather his Forgiveneſs truſt, 

ö Than live deſpis d, and poor, as thus I muſt: 
Tl try, and hope, he's more a Gentleman 
Than for ſuch trivial things as theſe, to damn. . 
Beſides, for the ſame Fact, we've often known 
One || maum the Cart, another mount the Throne: Wa an 


1 12 'H 


* Hoſpitals for the "Poor. © „ 
for his Pretences to the Crown in the Reign of K, Hee: IK: 
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Aud fouleft Deeds, attended with Succeſs ; 
No longer are reputed Wickedneſs, 
Diſguis d with Virtue's Livery, and Dreſs. 
With theſe weak Arguments they fortify, 
And harden up themſelves in Villain: 
The Raſcal now dares call you to account, 
And in what Court you pleaſe, join Iſſue on't : 
Next Term, he'l] bring the Action to be try'd, 
And twenty Witneſſes to ſwear on's hide: 
And, if that Juſtice to his Cauſe be found, 
Expects a Verdict of five hundred Pound. 
Thus he, who boldly dares the Guilt out-face, 
For Innocent ſhall with the Rabble paſs: 
While you, with Impudence, and Sham run down, 
Are only thought the Knave by all the Town, 7 
Mean time, poor you at Heay'n exclaim, and rail, 


Louder than Jeffries at the Ear docs Ltawl: 


Is there a Pow'r above ? and does be hear ? 


| And can he tamely Thuuderbults farbear * 


To what vain End do we with Pray rs adore + 


And, on our bended Kuees, his Aid implore 4 


Where is his Rude, if no Reſpedt be had, 
Of Innocence, or Guilt, of Good, or Bad? 


F 


J UVENA Ly imitated. 


at henceforth, will wil toy dee 
I what his lying Prieſts teach here below 2 
F this be Providence®; e aught I foe, 
| Bleſ/d Saint, Vaninus! I ſhall follow thee : 
Little's the odds *rwixt ſuch 4 God, and that, 


Which Atheift Lewis ud 10 Wear in Har. 


Thus you blaſpheme, and rave: But pray, Sir, rr 
What Comforts, my weak Reaſon, can apply, 
Who never yet read Pluzarch, hardly fav, 

And am but meanly vers'd in Seneca, | 

In Caſes dangerous, and hard of Cure, 
We have Recourſe to Scarborough,” or kent. . 
But if they don't ſo deſperate appear, 

We truſt to meaner Doctor's Skill, and Care. 4 

If there were never in the World before | 

| So foul a Deed ; Em dumb, not one Word more: 
= © God's Name, then, let both your Sluices flow,. 

| And all th Extravagance of Sorrow ſhow; | 
And tear your Hair, and thump your mourtifal Brea. 
As if your deareſt Firſt-born were deceas dc. 
Tis granted, that a greater Grief attends 
Departed Guineas, than Grpardud Friends: 


* Vaninas, a famous Atheif, wrote a 8 againſt e 
untitled, Æ tern Providentiæ CR for which he was: - 


burnt in TING + Anno EOS 9 
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None ever counterfeits upon this Score, 
Nor need he do't; the Thought of being Poor 
Will ſerve alone, to make the Eyes run Oer. 
Loſt Geld is griey'd- with true unfeigned Tears, 
More true, than Sorrow of ex peRing Heirs, - 

At their dead Father's Funerals, tho here 

The Back, and Hands, no pompous Mourning, wear.. 
But if the like Complaints: be daily found 

At Weſtminſter, and in all Courts abound ; | 

If Bonds, and Obligations, can't prevail, 

But Men deny their very Hand and Seal, 

Sign'd with the Arms of the whole Pedigree 

Of their dead Anceſtors, to vouch the Lie; 

If Temple-Walks, and Smithfield never fail 

Of plying Rogues, that ſet their Souls to fale 

To the firſt Paſſenger, that bids a Price, 

And make their Livelihood of Perjuries; 

For God's fake, why are you ſo delicate, 

And think it hard to ſhare the common Fate? 

And why muſt you alone be Favy'rite thought 

Of Heav'n, and we, for Reprobates, caſt out? 

The Wrong you bear, is hardly worth Regard, _ 
Much leſs your juſt Reſentment, if compar'd 


With 


nne, 


With greater Outrages to others done, 
| Which daily happen, and alarm the Town: is e 
Compare the Villains, who, cut Throats for Bread, * 
Or Houſes fire, of late, a gainful Trade, 
By which our City was in Aſhes laid: 

Compare the facrilegious Burglary, 
From which no Place can Sanctuary be, 

That rifles Churches of Communion-Plate, . : 
| Which good King Edward's. Days did Dedicate: 5 
Think, who durſt ſteal St. Alban 5 Font of Braſs, 
That chriſten'd half the Royal Scotiſh, Race: 
Ss Who ſtole the Chalices at Chicheſter, | 
In which themſelves, receiv d, the Day before? 3 


or that bold daring Hand, of freſh Renown, 


Who, ſcorning common Booty, ſtole a Crown? : 

Compare too, if you pleaſe, the horrid Plot, 6 | 

With all the Perjuries, to make it out, 

Or make it nothing, for theſe laſt three Years; 4 

Add to it Tiywe's and Godfrey? 5 Murderers: 

And if theſe ſeem but Might, and trivial things, : 

Add thoſe, that haye, and would have murder'd Kidgs, 
And yet how little's this of Villainy 

To what our Judges oft, in one Day, try? 


* Bloud, 


£ Bs | This, 
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This, to convince' you, do but travel down, 
When the next Circuit comes, with Pemberton, 
Or any of the Twelve, and there but mind, | 
How many Rogues there are of Human Kind, 
And let me hear you, when you're back again, 
Say, you are wrong'd, and, if you dare, complain, 
None wonder, who in Eſex-Hundreds live, 
Or Sheppy Iſland, to have Agues rife: 
Nor would you think it much in Africa, 
If you great Lips, and ſhort, flat Noſes ſaw: 
Becauſe tis ſo by Nature of each place; 5 
And, therefore there, for no ſtrange things, they paſs, 
Ia Lands, where Pigmies are, to ſee a Crane 
{As Kites do Chickens here) ſweep up a Man, 
In Armour clad, with us would make a __. 
And ſerve to entertain, at Bartholmew : 
Yet there it goes, for no great Prodigy, 
Where the whole Nation is but one Foot high: 
Then why, fond Man, ſhould you ſo much admire, 
Since Knave is of our Growth, and common here? 
But muſt ſuch Perjury eſcape (ſay you) 
And ſhall it ever thus unpuniſh'd go? | 
Grant, he were dragg'd to Jail this very Hour, 
To ſtarve, and rot; ſuppoſe it in your Pow'r | 
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o rack, and torture him all kind of Ways, | 

To hang, or burn, or kill him, as you pleaſe; 317 

and what would your Revenge it ſelf have more?) 

et this, all this, would not your Caſh reſtore: 

and where would be the Comfort, where the Good. 

f you could waſh your Hands in's reaking Blood? 

But, Oh, Revenge more ſweet than Life! Tis true, 

so the unthinking ſay, and the mad Crew - 
of hect'ring Blades, who for ſlight Cauſe, or none, 

At every Turn, are into Paſſion blown : 

Whom the leaſt Trifles, with Revenge, inſpire, 

And at each Spark, like Gunpowder, take fire; 

Theſe, unprovok'd, kill the next Man they meet, 

For being ſo faucy, as to walk the Street; 

| And, at the Summons of each tiny Drab, 

| Cry, Damnme ! Satisfaction! draw, and ſtab. 

Not ſo of Old, the mild good Socrates, 

(Who ſhew'd how high, without the Help of Grace, 

Well-cultivated Nature might be wrought) - 

| He a more noble way of Suff ring taught, - 

And, tho? the Guiltleſs drank the pois'nous Doſe, 

{ Neer wiſh'd a Drop to his accuſing Foes. 

Not ſo our great, good Martyr d King, of late 

(Could we his bleſt Example imitate} - - 


Who 


Other, than them, thro' Life, to r 1 2 
Revenge is but a Frailty, incident 22: . 1 8 
To craz'd, and ſickly Minds, the poor Content 


Who wreak their feeble Spite on all they can, 
And are more kin to Brute, than braver Man. 


Eſcape unpuniſh'd, who ſtill feel the Throws, 


| Believe't, they ſuffer greater 'Puniſhment 
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Who, tho the great'ſt: of mortal Sufferers, 

Yet, kind to his rebellious Murderers, Ga 

Forgave, and bleſs d them with his tying: Pry a; | 
Thus we, by ſound Divinity, and Senſe, 

May purge our Minds, and weed all Ertors thence : 

Theſe lead us into Right, nor ſnall we need 


Of little Souls, unable to ſurmount 

An Injury, too weak to bear Affront: 
And this you may infer, becauſe we find, 
'Tis moſt in poor unthinking Woman-kind, 


But, why ſhould you imagine, Sir, that thoſe 


And Pangs, of a rack'd Soul, and (which is worſe 
Than all the Pains, which can the Body curſe) 
The ſecret Gnawings of unſeen Remorſe ? 


Than Rome's Inquiſitors could e er invent, 
Nor all the Tortures, Racks, and Cruelties, 
Which ancient Perſecutors could deviſe, 


Nor 


P 


JUvENAL, imitated. * 


Nor all, chat Fox's: his bloody Records i g 
an match what Bradjpaw, and Ravilliac feel, 

ho, in their Breaſts, carry about their Hell, 
| I've read this Story, but I know. not where, 3 
Whether in Hackwell, or Beard's Theatre * | 
certain Spartan, whom a Friend, like mu. 1 
truſted with a hundred Pound or ,, 


Went to the Oracle, to lum if ke, Wo 
Vith Safety, might the 8 | 


I was anſwer'd, No, that if he durſt forfwear... 
He ſhould &er long for's Knavery pay dear: 


Hence Fear, not Honeſty, made him refund; 3 
Tet, to his Coſt, the Sentence true he found: 


Himſelf, his Children, all his Family, 


| The moſt remote of his whole Pedigree, 


Feriſh'd (as there 'tis told) in Miſery. | 
Now, to apply: if ſuch be the {ad "i 


Of Perjury, tho? but in Thought deſign d, 


Think, Sir, what Fate awaits your treach' rous Friend, 
Who has not only thought, but done to you 

All this, and more; think, what he ſuffers now, 
And think, what ev'ry Villain ſuffers elſe, 


That dares, like him, be faithleſs, baſe, and falſe. 


* Mr. Beard wroto a ; Book, entitled, The Theatre of Guts 


, : 
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| Pale Horror, ghaſti) 7 Fer, and black Deſpair 
| Purſue his Steps, and Dog him whereſo&er 
He goes, and if from his loath'd ſelf he fly, 
To herd, like wounded Deer, in Company, 
Theſe ſtrait creep in, and pall his Mirth, and Joy. 
| The choiceſt Dainties, ev'n by Lumley dreſt, 
Afford no Reliſh to his fickly Taft, | 
Inſipid all, as Damoclers Feaſt. ? 
Ev'n Wine, the greateſt Bleſſing of Mankind, 
The beſt Support of the dejected Mind, 
Apply'd to his dull Spirits, warms no more 
Than, to his Corps, it could 'paſt Life reſtore. 
Darkneſs be fears, nor dares he truſt his Bed 
Without a Candle watching by his fide : 
And if the wakeful Troubles of his Breaſt, 
To his toſs'd Limbs, allow one Moments Reft, 


P _ 


Straitways, the Groans of Ghoſts, and hideous Screams 
Of) tortur'd Spirits, haunt his frightful Dreams * 


Strait then returns to his tormented Mind, 
His per jur'd Act, his injur'd God, and Friend: 
Strait he imagins you before his Eyes, 
 Ghaſtly of Shape, and of prodig'ous Size, 


* A flattering carte to Dionyſius the Tyrant, who being . 


vited by that Prince to an Entertainment, perceiv'd a naked Sword 


hanging over him by a ſingle Thread, upon which he interceeded 


tor Pardon, and became more humble for the Future. 
| | With 
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With glaring Eyes, cleft Foot, and monſtrous Tail, 

And bigger than the Giants at Gu”.-hall, 1 
Stalking with horrid Strider acroſs the Room, 
And Guards of Fien*.. co drag him to his Doom; 
Hereat he falls in dreadful Agonies, 

And dead, cold Sweats, his trembling Members ſeize: 
[Then ſtarting wakes, and with a diſmal Cry, 

We Calls to his Aid his frighted Family; 
There owns the Crime, and yows upon his Knees 
The ſacred Pledge, next Morning, to. releaſe, 

_ Theſe are the Men, whom the leaſt Terrors daunt, 
Who, at the Sight of their own Shadows, faint ; 
Theſe, if it chance to Lighten, are agaſt,  _ 

And quake for Fear, leſt every Flaſh ſhould blaſt: 
Theſe ſwoon away at the firſt Thunder-clap, 
As if *twere not, what uſually does hap, 
The caſual Cracking of .a Cloud, but ſent, 
By angry Heaven, for their Puniſhment; 
And if, unhurt, they ſcape the Tempeſt now, | 
Still dread the greater Vengeance to enſue: 
| Theſe the leaſt Symptoms of a Fever fright, 
Water high-colour'd, want of Reſt at Night, 
Por a diforder'd Pulſe ſtrait makes them ſhrink, - 
5 And preſently, for Fear, ready to ſink 


Into 


n = 1 
1 


” 
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Into their Graves: Their time, they think, in come dr 
And Heav'n, in Judgment, now has ſent their Doom. Jur 


Nor dare they, tho* in Whiſper, waft a Pray” + he 

Leſt it, by chance, ſhould reach th Almighty's Ear, Whit 

And wake his lecping Vengeance, which, before, Wn 

So long kas their Impicties forbore. F 

Theſe are the e - which . wretebe : 
haunt, | | 


Vet enter d, they ſtill grow more eder ws 


After a Crime, perhaps, they now and then 

Feel Pangs and Struglings of Remorſe within 
But ſtrait return to their old Cour ſe agen: 4 21 | 
They, who have once thrown Nc pong and eg a 


ence by. | 
Ne'er after, make a Stop at vilaay: G 51 


Hurried along, down the vaſt Steep they 6 * 


And find, tis all a Precipice below, ©" 

Ev'n this perfidious Friend of yours, no doubt; 
Will not, with ſingle wickedneſs, give out; 
Have Patience but a while, you'll _ ſes © 
His Hand held up at Bar for Felony: + 
You'll ſee the ſentene d Wretch, for Panithment, 1220 


To Siilly Illes, or the Caribes ſen t:: 


JUVENAL, imitated, 4 


me, r (if I may his ſurer Fate divine) 
om, ung g like Borosky *, for a Gibbet-ſi ign: 
ben may you glut Revenge, and feaſt your Eyes 
„ ich the dear Object of his Miſeries: 
ud then, at length convine'd, with Joy youll find 
at the juſt God is neither Deaf, nor Blind, 


* Executed for the Murder of Thomas Thyane Eſq; 


r JJ oo Senoo([s 


44 David's Lamentation 9 the 


eee eee i 


ED Son ee | 


Tecttreterett rtr — 3 


D = * D's 
5 LAMENTATION| 


For theDE A TH of 


SAUL and JONATHAN |. 


— 


Wien in e 1 —.— 


_—_— _ CITI — * On Ee „* — — — 


0 "D- . 


bt # + 8 55 
etched 1 once bleſt, and happy State, 
The Darling of the Stars, and Heaven's Care, 
T ben all the bord'ring World thy Vaſſals were 
And Thou, at once, their Envy, and their Fear, 


| How ſoon art Thou (alas!) by the fad Turn of Fate 
| Become 


Death f Saul and fonts: Eo: 


| Become abandon'd and forlorn ? 
How art Thou now become their Pity,and their Scorn ? 


roy Luſtre all is vaniſh'd, all thy Glory fled, 
J W Thy Sun, himſelf, ſer, in a Blood-red, _ 
oo fire Prognoſtick! which does ill portend 


2 Approaching Storms, on thy unhappy Land. 
3 naked, and defenceleſs now, to each invading Hand, 
C A fatal Battel, lately fought, 

= Has all theſe Mis'ries, and Misfortunes, brought, 

N = Has thy quick Ruin, and Deſtruction, wrought: 

: There fell we, by a mighty Overthrow, 

= A Prey to an cnrag'd, relentleſs Foe, 

I The Toil and Labour of their weary Cruelty, 
„ru they, no more could kill, and we, no longer die: 
vit Slaughter all around th' enlarged Mountain ſwells, 
And num'rous Deaths increaſe its former Hills. | 


II. 
In Gath, let not the mournful News be known, 
4 Nor publiſh'd in the Streets of Alain; 
* May Fame itſelf be quite ſtruck dumb! 
Fi: Oh! may it never to Philiftia come, 


Nor any live to bear the curſed Tidings home! 
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And, above thine, extol their Dagor's Fame. 
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Leſt the proud Enemies new Trophies raiſe, 
And loudly triumph i in our freſh Diſgrace: 


No captive Iſraelite, their pompous Joy adorn, 


Nor, in ſad Bondage, his loſt Country mourn: arr 


No Spoils of ours be in their Temples hung, iT Iv 
No Hymns, to Aſhdod's Idol, ſung, = F 
Nor thankful Sacrifice, on his glad Altars, burn. V 


Kind Heav'n forbid ! leſt the baſe Heathen Slaves * mW 


Thy facred, and unutterable Name, 


Leſt the vile Fiſh's Worſhip ſpread abroad, 

Who fell a proſtrate n once W our con 

qu'ring God: | 

And You, who the great Deeds or Ty, wu 00 - | 
doms write, © | 


Who all their Actions to ſucceeding Age tranſmit, 
Conceal the bluſhing Story, ah! conceal = 
Our Nation's Loſs, and our dread Monarch's Fal. 
Conceal the Journal of this bloody Day, 
When both, by the ill Play of Fate, were thrown away 
Nor let our wretched Infamy, and Fortune's Crime, 
Be ever mention'd in the Regiſters of future Time, 


Death of Saul and Jonathan. 47 


; 


pr ever, Gilboa, be curſt thy hated Name, 

h eternal Monument of our Diſgrace, and Shame! 

For ever curſt be that unhappy Scene, 

Where Slaughter, Blood, and Death did lately reign! 

no Clouds, henceforth, upon thy barren Top PPT 

= But what may make thee Mourning wear: 

Let them neꝰer ſhake their dewy Fleeces there, 
But only once a Year, | 


Da the fad Anniverſe, drop a rememb'ring 158 

No Flocks of Off rings on thy Hills be known, 

0 hich may, by Sacrifice, our Guilt, and thine, atone: 
Nor Sheep, nor any of the gentler kind, hereafter ſtay” 
On thee; but Bears, and Wolves, and Beaſts of Prey, 
Or Men, more ſavage, wild, and fierce, than they ; _ 
A Deſart may'ſt thou prove, and lonely waſt, 


- Like that, our finful, ſtubborn Fathers paſt, 

Where they the Penance trod, for all, they there tranſ- 
v8 „ 
BY Toodearly waſt thou drench d with precious Blood 
8 | | 


Of many a Fewiſh Worthy, ſpilt of late, 
Who ſuffer'd there, by an ignoble Fate, 
And purchas'd foul Diſhonour at too bigh a Rate: 


Great 


7 


From vanquiſh'd Amalck, their captive Spoils, and King;| 
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Grezt Souls ran there, amongſt the common Flood, 
His Royal Self, mixt with the baſer Crowd : 
He, whom the Heav'ns highand open Suffrage cho 

The Bulwark of our Nation to oppoſe 
0 The Pow'r and Malice of our Foes; 
Ev'n He, on whom the ſacred Oil was ſhed, 
Whoſe myſtick Drops enlarg'd his hallow'd Head, 
Lies now (Oh Fate, impartial ſtill to Kings!) | 
Hud led, and undiftinguiſt'd, in the Heap of mea 
things. 


IV. 


Lo! there, the e Wan lies, 
Wich all his Laurels, all his Victories, 
To rav'nous Fowls, or worſe, to his you Faw, 
Prize: | 
How chang'd from that great Saul! whoſe gen ron 
: - nh - „„ 

A conqu ring Army to diſtreſſed Fabeſh led, 
At whoſe Approach, Ammon's proud Tyrant fled: 
How chang'd from that great Saul! whom we ll 


When 


5 


= Not ef high Repute, and Worth, dene 
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neir too (if cruel Fate had {uffer's) of his dr 


Ah pity! more _ . found 4 5 5 


Oft has he made theſe conquer d Enemies bow, 
By whom himſelf lies conquer d now: 

At Micmaſh, his great Might they felt, and knew, 

| The fame they felt at Dammin too: 

Well I remember, when from Helalis Plain 

He came in Triumph, met by a num' rous Crowd. 

Who with glad Shouts proclaim'd their Joy aloud; 


22 4- 


” Dance of beauteous Virgins led the ſolemn Train, 


And ſung, om the Mane A. bad du 
Stir, Moab, "Zobab, fel kim, pay hari © 
He did his glorious Standards bear, 
Officious Vict'ry follow'din the Pane 
Succeſs” attended ſtill his brandiſh'd Sword. | 
And, like the Grave, the glutt nous Blade devour'd: 
Slaughter, upon its Point, in Triumph fate, 
And ſeaterd Death, as 0 ou. and wide a8 Fate. 
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Sole Heir of all his, Valour, and Renown, 


c The 
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The matchleſs 1 was, v om loub-oog' 
Fame, 
Amongſt her chiefeſt Heroes, joys to name, 
Fer ſince the wond'rous Deeds at Seneth done, 
| Where He, Himſelf and Hoſt, o ercame a War _ 
The trembling Enemies fled, they try'd to fly, 
But fix'd Amazement ftopt, and made them die. 
Great Archer He, to whom our dreaded Skill we owe, 
Dreaded by all, who I/raet's warlike Frowels know ; 
As many Shafts, as his full Quiver held, Ns 
So many Fates he drew, ſo many kill'd:*  |þ a 
Quick, and mente W as "mn re. 
flew, * WR 
As if be gave a" Sigh: and Swifineſs" too. + 
Deathtook her Aim from his, * 
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Both excellent they were, both equally ally'd 
On Nature, and on Valour's fide: 
Great Saul, who ſcorn'd a Rival in Renown, 
Vet envy'd not the Fame of's greater Son, 
By Him cndur'd to be ſurpaſs d alone: 


He. 


Death of Saul and Jonathan. . 


He, gallant Prince, did his whole Father ſhew, 
And faſt as He couldſet, the well-writ Copies drew, 
And bluſh's, that Duty bid him not out- go: 
Together, they did Both the Paths to Glory trace, 
Togeth er, hunted in the noble Chace, „ 
Together, finiſh'd their united Race. 
- There only did they prove unfortunate,” ene 
Never, till then, unbleſs'd- by Fate, 
Vet, there they pr not to be great; 
Fearleſs they, met, and brav d their threaten'd Fall, 
And fought when Heav'n revolted, Fortune durſt rebel. 
) When publick Safety, and their Country's Cre. 
> W Requir'd their Aid, and call'd them to the Toils of War; p 
As Parent-Eagles, ſummon'd by their Infants Cries, 
) | Whom ſome rude Hands would make a Prize 
| Haſteto Relief, and, with their Wings, out-fly their 


DB 


Eyes; | 3 
so ſwift did tbey their e ee ee 
So ſwift the bold Aggreſſors ſeize, 1 
So ſwift attack, ſo ſwift purſue, the vanquiſh'd Enemies: 
The vanquiſ d Enemies, with all the 1 8 of Fear, 
Moy'd not ſo quick as ther, 
Scarce could their Souls fly faſt PRs 
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Bolder than Lions, they thick Dangers met, 
T hro' Fields with armed Troops, and * inted Har: 
veſts ſet, | 
Nothing could . or quench ber rue 
T5 rous Heat: 
Like thoſe, they march d undauntel, For like thoſe, 
Secure of Wounds, and all that durſt oppoſe, _ 
Sato Reſiſters fierce, ſo gentle to their proftrate 8 


vn. 


Mourn, wretched Ifael, muornthy Monarch's Fall, 
And all thy plenteous Stock of Sorrow call. 
T attend his pompous Funeral: 
Mourn each, who in this Loſs an Int Teſt ſhares, 
Laviſh your Grief, exhauſt it all in Tears: 
Tou Hebrew Virgins too, 
1 Who once in lofty Strains did his glad Triumphs fing, 
Bring all your artful Notes, and skilful Meaſures now, 
Each charming Air of Breath, and String, 
Bring all to grace the Obſequies of your dead King, 
And high, as then your Joy, let now your Sorrow flow. 
Saul, your great Saul is dead, © © 
Who you with Nature's choiceſt Dainties fed, 


Who 


, == 


By whom you all her Pride, and all ber Pleaſures had: 


And Eaftern Quarries harden'd Pearly Dew 3 


Wherewrith you were arrey d, whereby you him out- 


Al this, and more, you did to Saul's great Conduct owe, 
5 All this "0 loft in his irons Overthrow. 
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Death of Saul and Jonathan. 73 
Who you, with Nature's gayeſt Wardrobe clad, 


For you, the precious Worm, his Bowels ſpun, - 
For you, the Tyrian-Fifh did Purple run; 
For you the bleſt Arabia's Spices grew, 


The Sun himſelf turn'd Labourer for you: 
For you, he hatch'd his golden Births alone, 


- ſhone, 


— 


Oh Death! 355 * . an \ Harveſt hat thoy d of. 
late! | 
| Ne ee hadd 55 fo great, 

Ne er drunk'ſt before ſo deep of Fewiſh Blood, 
Neꝰer ſince th' embattled Hoſts at Giboah ſtood; 
When Three whole Days took up the Work of Fate, 

| When a large Tribe enter'd, at once, thy Bill,- 

And thiveſcore thouſand Main de s fell. 
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Upon the Earl. Mountain's Head, 
Lo! how the mighty Chiefs lie dead: 
There my beloved Jonathan was lain, 
The beſt of Princes, and the beſt of Men; 
Cold Death hangs on his Cheeks, like an untimely Froſt, 
On early Fruit, there ſits, and ſmiles, a ſullen Boaſt, 
And yet looks pale at the great Captive ſhe has ta'ne. 
My Jonathan is dead! (Oh dreadful Word of Fame! 
On Grief! that I can ſpeak't, and not become the ſame !) 
He's dead, and with Him all our blooming Hopesare 
And many a Wonder, which He muſt have done 
And many a Conqueſt, which He muſt have won, 
They re all to the dark Grave, and Silence fled, 
And never now, in Story, ſhall be read, | 
And never now ſhalt take their Date, 4 K 
Snatcht hence by the preventing Hand of envious Fate, 


_ 9 5 IX. 710127 Winni 19 211 
ben 4240 35 eli ban 2005 111 926 12% 
Ah worthy Prince! would I, for, Thee, had dy dt, 
Ab, would I had thy fatal Place ſupply'! 1 
Tad then repaid a Life, which to thy Gift I owWe, 
Repaida Crown, which Friendſhip taught Thee to forego: 
Both Debts I neer can cancel now: 
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= Oh, dearer than my Soul! if I can call it mine, 
For ſure we had the fame, twas "oY oe. 
Dearer than Light, or Lite, or Fame, 
Or Crowns, or ny thing, that Te can wiſh, or think, or 
name: 5 oi a as 
Brother thou + but SNP my Friend before, 
And that new Title then could add no more ; | 
Mine more than Blood, Mt Nature s {elf could 
make a als | x 
Than I, or Fame itſelf © can a 
Not yearning Mothers, when firft Wonen feel, 
To their young Babes, in Looks, a ſofter Paſſion tell: 
In their laſt dying Sighs, ſuch Tenderneſs: | . ” 
Not thy fair Siſter, whom ſtrict Duty bids me wear 
_ Firſt in my Breaſt, whom holy Vows-make mine, 


Tho” all the Virtues of a loyal Wife the bear, 
Could boaſt an Union ſo ner, 
| Could boaſt à Love ſo firm, ſo laſting; ſo n 2 


So pure is that, which we in Angels | find , 
To Mortals here, in Heay'n to their own mag: Fa 


56 David's — for the 


So pare but nor more gre maſt thi bun Flt 3 


; (co ab! could I, Ne wiſh'd Place and Thee re- 
move) | 
Which ſhall for ever join our . Souls above. 
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Ah wretched Iſrael! ah unhappystate! 
Expos d to all the Bolts of angry Fate! 
Expos d to all thy Enemies revengeful Hate; 
Who is there left their Fury to withſtand? | 
What Champions now to guard thy helpleſs Land? | 
Who is there left in liſted Fields to head 
Alas! thy valiant Youth are dead: 
And all thy brave Commanders too; 
| Lo! how the Glut, and Riot of the Grave thus lie, 
And none ſurvive the fatal Oyerthrow, 
To right their injur d Ghoſts upon the barb'rous Foe! g 
Reſt, ye bleſs d Shades, in everlaſting Peace, 
Who fell your Country's bloody Sacrifice: 
For ever ſacred be your Memories, 
And Oh! may e'er long, ſome Avenger riſe 
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- May theſe proud, inſulting Foes 5 
Waſh off our Stains of Honour with their Blood. - 


For ey'ry Life, a Myriad, every Drop, a Flood. 


Death of Saul and Jonathan. 
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Poros! Thou greateſt Bleſſing in the Gift of 
M 11 8 | Heaven, ©, 5 


Which only art to its chief Darlings given: 
Cheaply with Blood, and Dangers, art thou ſought, 
Nor canſt, at any rate, be over-bought. 


oDE pon Hoxovn. 0 


1 ſhining e eee 
Of all the brayer Part of Human Race: A r 
Thou only art worth living for below. | 
And only worth our dying too. 
For Thee, bright Goddeſs, for thy 3 4 
Does Greece ſuch wond rous Actions undertake, 
W For Thee no Toils, nor Hardſhips, ſhe foregocs, 
= And Death, amidſt ten thouſand ghaſtly Terrors, woos, 
| So pow 'rfully doſt Thou the Mind inſpire, 
And kindleſt there ſo generous a Fire, 
As makes thy zcalous Vataries + / -| | 
All things, but Thee, deſpiſe: -. 2:48 
Makes them the Love of Thee prefer — 2 =T 
Before th'Enchantments of bewitching Gold, 
Before th'Embraces of a Parent's Arms, 
Before ſoft Eaſe, and Love's enticing: Charms. 
And all that Men on Earth, moſt valuable bold. 


* 


For Thee, the Hleav'n - korn Hercules, 

And Leda's faithful Twins, i in Birth no icls, 

= So many mighty Labours underwent, 

And by their God-like Deeds Noch their high Be. 
Ii cent. 
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6 ODE wo Hoxovs. 
By Thee they reach's che bleſt abode; ; 


The worthy Prize, for which in Glory's Paths they tro 


By Thee great Ajax, and the greater Son 

Of Peleus, were exalted to Renown: _ 

| Envied by the Immortals did they go. 

NY non eee e eee 
For Thee, and Thy dear ſake, 


Did the young Hermias, —— ately fake ö | 


His Life, in Battel, to the Chance of Fate, 
bravely loſt, what he ſo boldly . 
e loſt he not his glorious Aim, 

The pratefl Haſs ll mba un Memory, 24 
And never let it die: | 7 


They ſhall his great Eels pchane 
And conſecrate the Hero in Immortal Verſe. 
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* Tnov! whom tis a crime dine to dare 
eat. 2 


And proudly their own lows command, 
Above our Pow'r to leſſen, or to raiſe, 


And all, but the few Heirs of thy brave Cm and 
thy Bays; 3 


4 Mm 
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62 Upon the W c ORKS 


Hail mighty. Founder of our Stage! ne Lees 
 Entitle Thee, nor any modern Cenſures- fear, 5 
Nor care what thy unjuſt Detraftors ay; 
TH fay, perhaps, that others did Materials. ting. | . 
| That others did the firſt Foundations lay, © © | | 
„ ering tw¾as (we grant) but to begin, 
But Thou alone 1 finiſh the Deſign, _ 
All "the fair Model, and the. Workngnſhip was Thine: 
Some bold Advent'rers might have been before, 
Who durſt the unknown World explore, | 
By them it was ſurvey d at. diſtant Vi iew, ye 8 | 
Aud Here aud there # Cape, and Line they drew, 
Which only ſervd as Hints, and Marks to Thee, 
Who waſt reſerv'd to make the ful Diſcovery : 
© Avit's:Compaſs to thy painful Search we owe, 
' Whereby thou went'ft ſo far, and we may after go, 
By that we may Wit vaſt, end trackleſs Ocean try, 
Content no longer, 2s before, ., + ,,. 
Dully to coaſt along the Shore, : . 
But ſteer a Courſe more unconfin'd, and free, 
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6 1 88 the narrow Pounds, that Tens Antiquity. 
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Never, till Thee, "he Theatre po - 
A Prince, with equal W : Enna lenk. 

No Government, or Laws it had, 5 

To ſtrengthen and eſtabliſh it, 
Till thy great Hand the Scepter ſway d 
Por groan'd under a wretched Anarchy of witz: 
= Unform'd, and void, was . > Rod 
only ſome pre-exiſting i MARS FS, honey N - _ 


- l 1577 
= Perhaps could ſee, . lig 100 
1 That might ns to 95 An od 


A rude, and undigeſted Lump it lay. 
Like the old Chaos, Cer the Birth of Light, and Day, 
Erin thy brave Genius, like a new. Creator, WF 
| And undertook the mighty Hume; 1.-- 

No ſhuffled Atoms did the well-built Work 3 

At from no lucky Hit of blund'ring Chance rofl, 
WA; ſore, of his great Fabrick „ idly dream) | 

| But wiſe, all- ſeeing Judgment, did contrive = 
; And knowing Art, its Graces, give: a | 
No ſooner did thy Soul with active Force and Fire . 
The dull, and * Maſs i 
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64 v. the Works 


But frrait throughout it, let us ſee 
Proportion, Order, Harmony, 
And ev'ry Part did to the whole agree, ; 
And ſtrait appear d a beauteous, new made World ei 7 
pe 15 Dat i el eon i, + li 


* 
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III. 
$ 
3 | 


Let dull, and ignorant Pretenders, Art condemrr 
(Thoſe only Foes to Art, and Art to them) 
The meer Fanaticks, and Enthuſiaſts i in Poetry 
(For Schiſmaticks in That, as in Religion be) 
Who make't all Revelation, Trance, and Dream, 
Let them deſpiſe ber Laws, and think 
That Rules and Forms the Spirit ſtint: 
Thine was no mad, unruly Frenzy of the Brain, 
Which juſtly might deſerve the Chain, 
Tas brisk, and mettled, but a manag'd N 
Sprightly, as vig rous Youth, and Cool, as temp'ate Age: 
Free like thy Will, it did all Force diſdain, 
But ſuffer d Reaſon's looſe, and eaſy Y Reim 
Zy that it ſuffer d to be led, 
Which did not curb Poetick Liberty, but guide: 


Fancy, = 


O 


bot turn d by the moſt giddy Flights of dazling Wit. 


= hich moſt of Force to the 4 N Na een, 


of BEN. Joxs o. 6 
Fancy, that wild and haggard Faculty: | 


Vntam' d in moſt, and let at random fly, 


Was wiſely govern'd, and reclaim'd by Thee, 
Reſtraint, and Diſcipline, was made Yendure, 


l And by thy calm and milder Judgment brought to lure; 


Yet when twas at ſome nobler Quarry ſent, 
With bold, and tow'ring Wings, it upward went, 
Not leſſen d at the greateſt Height, | 


x * 
IV. 


Mature, and Art, together met, and joyw's, ER 

Made up the Character of thy great _— : 
That like a bright and glorious STONY 

A ppear'd, with num' rous Stars embelliſh'd o er, | 


And much of Light to Thee, and much of Influence bore, : 


This was the ftrong Intelligence, whoſe Pow'r, 


9 rum 'd it about, and did th' unerring Motions ſteer: 


Concurring both like vital Seed, and wn” 


The noble Births they jointly did beget, 
And bard 'twas to be thought, 
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= Upon the Works 


No French Commodity, which no fo muchdocs rake, 


So mingling Flements compoſe our Body's Lomas! 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Air: 
Alike their juſt Proportions mare. et M. : 

Each, undiftinguiſh's, ſtill remairis the fame, 
Yet can't we ſay that's either here, or there, 
But All we- e not how, are  ſeatter' creep we 


#4 


pe tg v. h 34 Ent 300 
| S746: 9 O07 ehe Nom 239 vo Low tÞÞillm 
Sober, and grave, v was din the Garb the Muſe put on, : 
No taudry, careleſs, flattern Dreſs, 
Nor ſtarch'd, and formal, with Affectedneſs, 
Nor the caſt Mode, and Faſhion of the Court,ang Town, 
But neat, agreable, and jaunty *rwas, 
Well fitted, it ſate cloſe in eræy <a 1035 
And all became, with an uncommon Air, and Grace: 
Rich, coſtly, and ſubſtantial was the Stuff, 
Not barely ſmooth, nor yet too coarfly rougb: 
No Retuſe, ill-patch'd Shreads o'th' Schools, 
The motly. Wear of Read, and Learned Fools, 


And our own. better Manufacture *. 
Nor was it aught of foreign Soil; . 
But gee all, and all of Engliſh Growth, and Make: 


Whut 
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= What Flow'rs ſocer, of Art, it had, were found 
Noc tinſel, light Embroideries, 

hut all appear'd either the native „ 

or twiſted, wrought, and interwoven nes Picer. 


VI. | 


FF: Plain Humour, ſhewn with wei various is Fack, 
= Not mask d with any antick Dreſs, 
Nor ſcrued in forc'd ridiculous Grimace | 


(The gaping Rabble's dull Delight, 
And more the Actor's, than the Poet's Wit) 
Bauch did ſhe enter on thy Stage, 


ad ſuch was repreſented to the wond'ring Age: 
2 Well waſt Thou skilbd, and read, i in Human Kind. 
J cv'ry wild, fantaſtic Pahon of his Mind, 
* aſt into all his hidden Inclinations dire, 
| N | What each from Nature does receire. 
Pr Age, or Sers or Quality; er Country, gie: 
What Cuſtom tod, that mighty Sorcereſ s,. 
| Whoſe powerful Witchcraft does transform 
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| And IG the Univerſal vaſt Idea ed Mankind. 


: r bs; 
Exch Regale with new Debcacies id: invite; 


„ * the Wonts 


And that a grave, and folemn Aß appear, 

And all a thouſand beaſtly Shapes of Folly wear: 
Whatc'er Caprice, or Whimſy, leads awry- 
Perverted, and ſeduc'd Mortality, 

Or does incline, and byaſs it = 

From what's Diſcreet, and Wiſe, and Right, and Coal 

and Fit; 
All in thy faithful Ghils were ef e rend. 
4s if they were Reflections of thy Breaſt, 
As if they had been ſtampꝰd on thy own Mind, 


vn. 5 
Never didſt Thou with the ſame Diſh repeated ent wy 
Tho' every Diſh, well Cook'd by Thee. 
Contain'd a plentiful Variety | 


Courted the Taſte, and rais d the Appetite; / | 
Whate er freſh: dainty Fops, in ma 
o garniſh, and ſet out thy Bill of Fare, 
Thoſe, never found to fail, throughout the Tear, 


u 
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(For ſeldom that ill-natur'd Planet rules, 

That plagues a Poet with a Dearth of Fools) | | 
= What thy ſtrict Obſervation erer ſurvey'd, | 
From the fine, luſcious man ot high, and courtly " | 
Breed, „ | 
Down to the dull, infipid Cit,- \- 
Made Thy pleas d Audience, Entertainment fit, 
Servd up with all the grateful Poignancies of Wit. 
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= Moſt Plays are writ like Almanacks, of late, 
14 And ſerve one only Year, one only State; 8 3 
Wotber makes them. uſeleſs, tale, and out of date;. 

But Thine were wiſely calculated, fie 

For each Meridian, every Clime of Wit, 

For all ſucceeding Time, and after-Age, 

And all Mankind might thy vaſt Audience fit, 
And the whole World be. juſtly made thy Stage: 
Still they ſhall Taking be, and ever New, 
Still keep in Voguein Spite of all the damning Crew; 

Till the laſt Scene of his great Theatre, 
Joos d, and ſhut down, 
The num'rous Actors all retire, 
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Beſhrew thoſe eavious Tongues who face to blaſt f 
Bays, 
Who Spots in thy bright Fame el or raiſe, 
And ſay it only ſhines with borrow'd Rays; 
Rich in thy ſelf, to whoſe unbounded Store 
Exhauſted Nature could vouchſafe no more, 
Thou couldſt alone th' Empire of the Stage maintain, 
Couldſt all its Grandeur, and its Port ſuſtain, | 
Nor needeſt other Subſidies to pay, Z 
Needeſt no Tax on Foreign, or thy Native Country lay, - 
To bear the Charges of thy purchas'd Fame, 
But thy own Stock could raiſe the ſame, 
Thy ſole Revenue all the vaſt Expence defray : 
Vet, like ſome mighty Conqueror, in Poetry, | 
Defign'd, by Fate, of Choice to be 
Founder of its univerſal ! Monarchy, 

Boldly thou didſt the learned World invade, 
Whilſt all around thy pow 'Tful Genius ſway d. 
Soon vanquiſh'd Rome, and Greece, were made ſubmit, 
Both, were thy humble Tributaries made, | 
And Thou rerurn'alt i in "Triumph y with her Captive) Wit. 


X. Un- 
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Un zul, 9 more | ill-natur'd thoſe, 

Thy ſpiteful, and malicious Fos. 

Who on thy happieſt Talent fix a Lie, „ 
And call that Slowneſs, which was Care, Me Induſtry. 

Let me (with Pride ſo to be guilty thought) 

Share all thy wiſh'd Reproach, and ſhare thy Shame, 

If Diligence | be deem'd a Fault, | 

If to be faultleſs muſt deſerve their Blame: 

Judge of thy ſelf alone (for none there were, 5 

Could be ſo juſt, or could be ſo ſevere) 2 


Thou thy own Works didſt ſtrictly try 


* "$8. of A 


. By known, and unconteſted Rules of Poetry, 


And gay'ſt thy Sentence ſtill impartially : 


With Rigour thou arraign'ſt each guilty — = 


And ſpar dſt no criminal Senſe, becauſe twas thine: 
Unbrib'd with Labour, Love, or Self-conceit, - : 
(For never, or too ſeldom, we, 


[3 Objects too near us, our OWN Blemiſhes can fee) 


Thou didſt no fi mall Delinquencies acquit, 
But fGaw'ft them to Correction all ſubmit, 


davy ſt Execution done, on all convicted Crimes of Wit. 


Some 


77 Dypon the Works. 


XI. 


some curious 38 taught, by Art, to e 
(For they, with Poets, in that Title, ſhare) 

When he would undertake a glorious Frame; 
of laſting Worth, and fadeleſs as his Fame; ; 
Long he contrives, and weighs the bold Delign, 

Long holds his doubting Hand e er He begin, 

And juftly, then, proportions every Stroke, and Line, 

And oft he brings i it to Review, nga 

And oft He does deface, and daſhes oft anew, | ar 

And mixes Oils to make the fitting Colours dure, 

To keep em from the Tanin of injuriout Time 

| ſecure; 

Finiſh'd, at length, i in 1 all, that Care, and Skill can 25 
The matchleſs Piece is ſet to publick Co | 
Andall, ſurpriz'd, about it, wond'r ring ſtand, © 

And tho no b e . 
Vet ſtrait diſcern th inimitable Hand, 
And ſtrait they cry, tis Titian, or tis Angelo: 
So thy brave Soul,that ſcorn'd all Cheap, and eaſy Ways, 
LP And trod no common Road to Praiſe, 


Would 


of BEN JoxsoN. 74 
Would not with raſh, and ſpeedy Negligence proceed | 
= (For wboe'er faw Ferfection grow in Haſte? © 
Or That foon done, which muft for ever laſt 2 
vat gently did advance with wary Heed, 
And ſhew'd that Maſtery is moſt in Juſtneſs read: 


3 (Nought ever iſſu d from thy teeming Breaſt, | 


; But what had gone full Time) could write exact ly bell 
And ſtand the ſharpeſt Cenſure, and defy therigid'ſt Teſt. 


9 


"Twas thus th' Almighty Poet (if we dare 

= Our weak, and meaner Acts, with his compare) 

ben He, the World's fair Poem did of old deſign, 

That Work, which now muſt boaſt no longer Date than ” 

5 thine; 1 

Tho' 'twas in Him alike to will, and do, 

= Tho' the fame Word that poke, could make it too; | 

© Yet would be not ſuch quick, and haſty Methods uſe, 

2 Nor did an Inſtant * nn the e 
produce, 10 1 1 

But when aur Alwike him i in ne 

| Vouchfaf'd to think and be deliberate, 
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mm Upon- the Works. 
When Heay'n conſider d, and th Eternal Wit, and Senſe 5 


seem 'd to take Time, and Care, and Pains, | 
It ſhew'd that ſome uncommon Birth, 


That ſomething, worthy of a God, was coming forth; | | 
| Nought uncorrect there was, nought faulty there, 


No Point amiſs did in the large volum'nous Piece appear, 
And when the glorious Author All ſurvey'd, 
Survey d whate'er his mighty Labours made, 

Well. pleas d he was to find 


All anfiver'd the great Model, and Idea, of his Mind: 


Pleas'd at Himſelf, He in high Wonder ſtood, 


And much, his Pow'r, and much, his Wiſdom, did ay *| 


plaud, 5 
To ſec, how All Was Perſe, Al 8 Good. ; 


XIII. 


Let meaner Spirits ſtoop to love, precarious Fame, 


Content on groſs, and coarſe Applauſe, to lire, 
And what the dull, and ſenſlefs Rabble give: 
Thou didſt it ſtill with noble Scorn contemn, 
Nor would'ft that wretched Alms receive, 
The poor Subſiſtence of ſome bankrupt, ſordid Name: 


Th 


++ 2 
5 


T, 


wich too much Brightneſs dazled, or extinguiſfi d quite: 


: By pop'lar Air, and glares a while, and then goes out ; 5 
e las a folid, whole, and perfekt Globeof Light, | 


And dar'd all ſullying Clouds, and fear'd no darknin g Night; 


= With ſuch a ſtrong, and awful, and victorious Beam 


e met round the cos Cet hen., 
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Thine was no empty Vapour, rais d beneath, 
And form'd of common Breath, NR 
The falſe, and fooliſh Fire, that's whisk'd Av: 


That ſhone all over, was all over bright, 


Like the gay Monarch of the Stars, and | SKYs 
Who whereſoc'er he does diſplay = 
His Sovereign Luſtre, and Majeſtick Ray, 
Strait all the leſs, and petty Glories * 
| Vaniſh, and ſhrink away. 
Ocrwhelm'd, and ſwallow'd by the greater Blaze of bas, 


Appear d, and ever ſhall appear, thy Fame, 
View'd, and ador d by all th? undoubted Race of Wit, 
Who only can endure to look on it. | 


| The reſt o'ercome with too much Light, 


Reſtleſs, and uncontroul d, it now ſhall paſs 

As wide a Courſe about the World as HB. 

And when his long-repeated Travels ceaſe, | | : 
Begin a new, and vaſter Race, by beg 2 
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« Of the third Book of 
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Donec gratus eram tibi, &c. 

E 
ee for me alone had Charms, 
— mp rtnna your Arms 
Proud with content, I li OW OWE, 
And pit Monarchs on their Throws, © 
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the third Boot of Horace. 
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. 5. While you thought Lydia only far. 
7 | And lov'd no other Nymph, but her, 3 
| E Lydia was happier in your Love, s 5 
5 Than the bleſo'd Virgins are above, > 
um. ah 


usr. Now Class charming Voi ce, and Arts 
Wy Have gain'd the Conqueſt of my Heart: 
fror whom, ye Fates, I'd wiſh to die, 


124 


IV. 


i. Thyr/is by me has done the fame, 
The Youth burns me with mutual Flame: 
For whom a double Death Id bear; 


= Would Fate my deareſt Thyrſss ſpare. 


If mine, the Nymph's dear Life might buy. 
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78 The ninth ODE of HoRACE. 


v. 


Er. But fy, fair Nymph, if I once more 
Become your Captive, as before: 

Say, I throw off my Cle's Ohain, 

And take you to "= 2 


— 


IV. 


Yad. Why then, tho' he more bright appear, 


More conſtant, than a fixed Star; [2 


Tho! you, than Wind, more fickle be, 
And rougher, than the ſtormy Sea, 
By Heay'n, and all its Pow'rs, I vow, 
I'd gladly live, and die, with you. 
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; Y F795 by the overturning of a lack had ber 
Coats behind f be Vie and what was" 
under, _ to the ew te moe parrot 
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5 Hyllis, tis own'd, 1 am your Slave, 
| This happy Moment dates your Reign 
2 No. Force of Human Pow'r can fave 
My caprive * chat wears y_ Chain : 


D 4 


=_ Upon a Lap x, 


But whe my Om you defi gn'd; ; 
Pardon, bright Nymph, if 1 declare, 
It was unjuſt, and too ſevere, 

| Thus to attack me from Behind. 


II. 


Againſt the Charms, your Eyes impart ) 
With Care I had ſecur'd my Heart; 

On all the Wonders of your Face, 
Could fafely, and unwounded, gaze: 
But now, entirely to enthral | 
My Breaſt, you have expos'd to View, 
Anot her, more refiſtleſs,, Foe, _ 
From which I had no Guard at all, 


| I. 


At firſt Afault, conftrain'd to yield, 
My vanquiſh'd Heart reſign d the Field, 
My Freedom, to the Conqueror, 
Became a wer that very Hour: 


overturn d in a 2 ACH. 


ie ſubtle Traitor, who, unſpied, 
W 1:4 lurk'd till now, in cloſe Diſguiſe, © -- 
WT Lay, al his Life, in Ambuſh hid, | 


W. 


; | A ſudden Heat my Breaſt inſpir's; 
: The piercing Flame, like Light” ning, ſent e 
5 | From that new dawning Firmament 15 
: | Thro' every Vein my Spirits fir'd: 

5 My Heart, before averſe to Love, 1 e 
No longer could a Rebel proves: 
When, on the Graſs, you did diſplay 0 : 
our radiant Bum to my ſurvey, | on: 
4 And ſhamed the Luſtre of the Day, 


— 


The Sun, in Heav'n, abaſl'd to fee 

A thing more gay, more bright than He, 

_ ©iruck with Diſgrace, as well he might, 
| Thought to drive back the Steeds of Light: 
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t LADY, 


* * 


His Beams he now atk uſeleſs grown, 
That better were hy yours ſupplied, 
But having once ſeen your Back- ſide, 
For Shame, he durſt not ſhew his own. 


VL 


Forſaking ev'ry Wood, and Grove, 
The Slant, raviſh'd at the Sight, 

An preſſing Crowds, about you ſtrove, 

| Gazing, and loſt in Wonder quite: 
Fond. Zephyr, ſeeing your rich Store | 85 
Of Beauty, undeſcried before, . - : 
*Epamour'd of each lovely Grace, £4 
Before his own dear Flora's Face, 
Could not forbear to kiſs the Place. 


VIL 


1 
— 


The beauteous 8 of Flow!n rs, „ the Roſe, 
In Bluſhes did her Shame diſcloſe: 

Pale Lillies droop d. and hung their Heads, 
And ſhrunk, for Fear, into their Beds: 


"Th 
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overturn A in a C oA H. 


The amorous Narciſſus* too, 

Reclaim d of fond Self- love by you., 
His former vain Deſire caſhier d, 
And your fair Breech alone admir'd. 


VII. 


When this bright: Object greets our Sight, 


All others loſe their Luſtre quite: 
Your Eyes that ſhoot ſuch pointed Rays, | 


And all the Beauties of your. Face, 


Like dwindling Stars, that fly away 


At the Approach of brighter Day, 


No more Regard, or Value bear, 
But when its Glories diſappear, 


IX. 


Of ſome ill Qualities they tell, 
Which juſtly give me cauſe to Fear; | 


Put that, which moſt begets Delpair, , 
It has no Senſe of Lore at all. . 


88 Fee Ovid's Meremeph Book um. 
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84 Upon a LA PD v, 
More hard than Adamant it is, 
They ſay, that no Impreſfion takes, 
And rarely, yery rarely, ſpeaks. 


Yet I muſt lov't, and own my Flame, 
Which, to the World, I thus rehearſe, _ 
Throughout the ſpacious Coaſts of Fame 
To ftand recorded in my Verſe: 3 
No other Subject, or Deſign, 
Henceforth ſhall be my Muſe's Theme, 
But with juſt Praiſes to proclaim 

The faireſt A xs E, that c'cr was ſeen. 


* 


In Pity, gentle Phyllis, hide 

The dazling Beams of your Back-ide; | 
eee, 
All Human-Kind would be undone, | 
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IMIT ATE D. 
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Quæris quot mibi Baſiationes, &c. 
=S| AY, TLeabia, never ask me this, 
« rel 4 How many Kifſes will ſuffice? 
8 = Faith, *tis a Queſtion hard to tell, 
5 — Exceeding hard; for you as well 
May ask, what Sums of Gold ſuffice 
The greedy Miſer's boundleſs Wiſh: 


3 


CaruLLus, Epigram vn. 


zink, what Drops the Ocean tore, 
With all the Sands, that make its Shore: 
hink, what Spangles deck the Skies, 
When Heav'n looks with all its Eyes: 
or think, how many Atoms came 
” To compole this mighty Frame: 8 
7 Let all theſe the Counters be, 

To tell how oft Lm kiſod by Thee: 
Till no malicious Spy can gueſs 
5 To what vaſt Height the Scores ariſes | 
W Till weak Arithmetick grow ſcant, 


7 And Numbers, for the Reck ning Want: n 
In dbeſe will hardly be enoumm © 


: For me, ſtar k fizring mad with Love. 
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like a graccleſs Wretch, I till go on 


IMITATE D. 
Iown my Frailties, if t avail to own, 
I'hate my ſelf, but yet, in Spite of Fate, 


While 
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My Follies, and my Frailties to defend 
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he 


Am fain to be that loathed 
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nn vain 1 would ſhake off this Load of Lore, 
Too hard to bear, yet harder to remove: | £334 

l want the Strength, my fierce Deſires to ſtem, 

WT Hurricd away by the impetuous Stream. 

ir: not one Face alone ſubdues my Heart, 

. But each wears Charms, and ev'ry Eye a Dart: 

ud wibereſoe er I caſt my Looks abroad, = 

- ln er ry Place, I find Temptations firow'd, 

WY The Modeſt kills me with her down-caſt Eyes, 

Ind Love his Ambuſh lays in that Diſguiſe. 


WY And ſhews how active, ſhe in Bed, will be: 
be but difſembles, what the-moſt defires: © 4 
if the be vers d in Arts, and deeply Read, 
- I long to get a learned Maidenhead: * | 

© or if Untaught, and Ignorant ſhe be, 

she takes me then with ber Simplicity: : 
one likes my Verſes, and commends each Line} 
And ſwears, that Comley's are but dull to mine: 

8 Her, in mere Gratitude, I muſt approve, 4 

W For who, but would his kind Applauder lore? 

8 Another damns my Poetry, and me, 5] 

ad plays the Critick moſt judiciouſly : 


And 
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And ſhe too fires my Heart, and he too charms, 
And I'm agog to have her in my Arms. 
One, with her ſoft and wanton Trip does Pele, 
And, prints in ev'ry Step the ſets, a Grace: 
Another, walks with Riff, ungainly Tread; 
But ſhe may learn more Pliantneſs abed, 
This ſweetly ſings; her voice does Love inſpire, | 
And ev'ry Breath kindles, and blowys the Fire: 
Who can farbear to kifs thoſe Lips, hoſe Sound 
The raviſh'd- Ears does with ſuch Softneſs wound? 
That ſweetly plays: and while her: Fingers move, 
While o'er the bounding Strings their Touches tove, > 
My Heart leaps:teo; and ev'ry Pulſe beats Love:: / 
What Reaſon is. ſo pow'rful -20- withſtand 57: » :1./ 
The magick Force of nnn. = | oh 1 ; 
Another dances to a Miracle, '!' ++ |» 57 
And moves her num'rous Limbs with * ki: 
And She, or elſe the Devil's int, muſt charm, | 
A Touch of her would: Bed-rid Hermits warm. 
If tall; 1 gueſs what plenteous Game ſhe'll yield, 
Where Pleaſure ranges oer ſo wide a Field: 
If low; ſhe's pretty: both alike, invite, 
The Dwarf, and Giant; both my Wiſhes fit. 
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Wc ocreſs'd; 1 think, bow, killing ſhe'd appear, 
5 farm d with all Advantages ſhe were: 
ech attir'd; the's the gay Bait of Cd I 
5 Pad knows, with Art, to ſet her Beauties off. 
: like the Fair, I like the Red-Hair'd one, 
5 and I can find Attractions i in the Brown: 
© tex. Jet adorn her ſnowy Neck, 
The beautcous Leda is reported Black: 
7 Aae Gold; Awrora's painted ſo: 
ll Sorts of Hiſtories my Love does know, 
$ like the Young, with all her r. Charms, 1 
And Age itſelf is welcome to my Arms; 8 
There uncropt Beauty in its low Aſſailas, . 
WE rpcrience here, and riper Senſe, KA IE 
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: ro ſtock this ſpacious, and well-furniſh'd rome, 
Whatever any ſingle. Mane can find 302 2 ws 2 ©} 


nd each is Game, and each a Miſs for me. | 


Wn fine, whatever of the Sex are Known 
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To his Mrs ranss that Jiled him, 
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Nullas amor tanti eſt; ( abeat, pharetrate Cupido ) &e, 
AY, then the Devil take all Love! ifI 
So oft, for its damn'd Sake; muſt wiſh to die 
5 What can I wiſh for but to die, when you, 
Dear faithleſs Thing, 1 2315 n prove 
untrue? 

why am I curs'd with Life? why am I fain 

For Thee, falſe Jilt, to bear eternal Pain? 
Tis not thy Letters, which thy Crimes reveal, 
Nor ſecret Preſents, which thy F alſhood tell: 
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Would God! leſs Colour for thy Guilt there were, 
ir chat (alas ) too much of Proof does bear: 
A be, who, what he loves, can juſtify, - 

( c59m; his bliftreſs can the Fact deny, 


lad, with the murd'xing Secret, flabs his reſt. 


Vven Sleep, you thought, gave Opportunity, 
ü | Your Crimes, I ſaw. and cheſe — 

; | Of all your hidden Stcalths were Witneſſes: 
: 1 aw, in Signs, your mutual Wiſhes read, 


Love- ELEGIES. ; 93 
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That they might prove leſs fatal to my Eaſe: 


4rd boldly give his Jealouſy the Lie, | 
::c! the Man, and uncompaſſionate, 


and too indulgent to his own Regret, 25 
V5 ſeeks to have her Guilt too manifeſt, 


I aw, when little you ſuſpected me, 


And Nods, the Meſſage of your Hearts, pat jor 1 
1 aw the conſcious Board, which writ all oer 

With Scrawls of Wine, Love's Myftick-Cypher bore: 
Your Glances were not mute, but each betray d, 

And, with your Fingers, Dialogues were made: 

I underſtood the Language out of Hand, 
(For what's too hard for Love to underſtand ?) 


— 2 1 Full 
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Full well I underſtood for whit Intent 
All this dumb Talk, and ſilent Hints he 
And now the Gueſts were from the Table fled, 
_ And all the Company retir'd to Bed: 
| 1 1 ſawy you then, with wanton Kiſles greet, 

1 il | . Your Tongues (L aw) did in your Kiſſes meet: 
— 10 | | Not ſuch as Siſters, to their Brothers, give, 
| But Lovers, from their Miſtreſſes, receive: 

Such as the God of War, and Paphian Queen 
Did, in the Height of their Embraces, join, 
: 4 Patience, ye Gods !(cried I) what it I ſee? 
; [i | | Unfaithful ! why this Treachery to me? 
_ - How dare You let another, m my Sight, 
Invade my native Property, and Right ? 

He muſt not, ſhall not do't : By Love, 1 ſwear, 

TI ſeize the bold, uſurjing Raviſher: 

You are my Free- old, and the Fates deſign; - 
| "Theſe Favours All, to me, impropriate are: 
| | How comes another then to treſpaſs here 

This, and much more, 1 ſaid, by Rage inſpir d, 

while conſcious Shame, her Cheeks, with Bluſkes fr d 
Such lovely Stains the Face of Heav'n adorn, | 
When Light's full Bluſhes paint the baſhful Morn: 
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: 30 on the Buſh the flaming. Roſe does glow, | 
; | When mingled with the Liliies neighb'ring Snow: 
W This, or ſome other Colour, much like theſe, 
W The Semblance, then, of ber Complexion was:  . 
And while her Looks. that ſweet. Diſorder, wore, 05 
Chance added Beauties undiſclos d before : LA works Koh 
Upon the Ground the caſt her jetty. Eyes, LEY 
Her Eyes ſhot. fiercer Darts in that Diſguiſe: 
Her Face a ſad and mournful Air expreſs d, 
Her Face, more lovely, ſeem' d in Sadneſs dreſs d: = 
Urg'd by Revenge, I hardly could forbear, 
Her braided Locks, and tender Cheeks, to tear: 
Yet I no ſooner had her Face ſurvey d, 
But trait the Tempelt | of my Rage was 1 
A Look of her, did my Reſentments charm, 
A Look of her, did all their Force diſarm: 

And I, that fierce, outrageous thing, ere-white, 
Grew R 25 luce n, 3 in Sleep, they ſmile: 
And now a-Kils g am hum ly Hain to crave, 
And beg no * | e. than hong Rival, gave: 

zit 2 Throng of Eides preſt, 


She ſmif, an I ftrai | 
The worlt of which ; thould Fovs himſelf but taſte, 
The brandiſrd e 5g fre 
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nj big Fian is Hand would wreſt: 
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When, in my Mouth, 1 felt her darting Tongue, 


1 grieve not only, that ſhe Kiſſes gave, © 


Such never could be taught her but in Bed, 


Well-pleas'd I was, and yet ws too, 
For Fear my envied Riyal felt them fo: 
Better they ſeem'd, by far, than T cer taught, 


* 


And, the in them, — 
Fond, jealous I, my ſelf the Pleaſure grutch, 
And they diſpleas d, becauſe they pleas d too in: 
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My wounded Thoughts it. with Suſpicion A 
Nor is it this alone afflicts my Mind, 
More Reaſons for Complaint remain behind: 


Tho? That affords me Cauſe enough to grieve: 


And Heay'n knows what Reward her ö Teacher had fk 
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Acquainting him, that he is in Love with 
Two: at one time. 
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Tu mihi, tu cert, Ge adi negabas, A 
VE heard, my Friend, and heard it faidby v 
Neo Man, at once, could ever well Love Two: 

Upon that core, 


For or b OT once, "ue e On, ad more: 


But l vras much « 


That more than This, Ka: This than That, does . 
os Toft 
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Toſt, like a Ship, 57 ac rent Guſts af iow: 

Now to this Point, and now to that I move, 
Why, Love, why doſt thou double thus my Pains? 

Was 't not enough to bear one T'yrant's Chains? 
Why, Goddeſs, doſt thou vainly laviſh more 

On one that was Top- full of Love before? 

Vet thus I'd rather love, than not at all, © 
May that ill Corſe my Enemies befal: 
May my worſt Foe be damn'd to love of none, 
Be damm d to Continence, and lic alone: 
Let Love's Alarms each Night diſturb my Reſt, 

And drowſy Sleep never approach my Breaſt, 

Or ſtrait way thence be by new Pleaſure chas d. 
Ever awake, or ever in a Trance: 

Let me lie melting in my Fair-One's 3 
Riot in Bliſs, and ſurfeit on her Charms: : 
Let her undo me there without. Controul, 

Drain Nature quite, ſack out my very Soul: 

And, if by One, I. can't enough be drawn, 

_ Give me Another, clap more Lecches on. 
The Gods haye made me of the N 
And for fete e 
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p | Yet roſe next r vigr ous fon the . 
Freſb, as the Day, and active, as the Light. 
: | No Maid, that ever, under me, took Pay, 5 
: From my Embrace went, unoblig'd, a w- ãr. 
| 5 | Bleſs'd he, who in Love's Service yields his Breath, | 
: | Grant me, ye Gods, ſo ſweet, fo wiſh'd a Death 1 

In bloady, Fields let Soldiers meet a. Fr. 
To purchaſe dear- bought He 


; | And ſhipwrack Life, and Soul, for Gains ; 


in Sine, and in Vigo, i opp TFT 


bee would add new Fucl tothe Fre: - 


Let greedy Merchants truſt the faithleſs Main, 


Dying, let me expire in Gaſps * Luft, 
And in a Gufti of Joy give up et 

Then ſome kind, pitying Friend, ſhall Gy of me, 
$0 did he Towns and fo deſerv/d 10 Die. 
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A FRAGMENT of Petronius. 1 , 
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A fulſorn Bliſs, that ſoon does cloy, | —_— 


* 


led make us Joath what. ws enjoy. ran ey: 
Then let us not too eager" run, 77 8 3 
ar Paſſon, blindly, hurried es. 
Like Beaſts, who nothing better know, e eee 
Than what meer Luſt incites them to: 

For when in Floods of Love we're drenchid, 

ench d: 
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un Pleasure never flags, aer tie: 


This has pleas d, and pleaſes „ 
And for Ages will do io: | E 


Enjoyment here, is never from 
But freſh, and aways hay b., 
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% wee zer e mighty Bow, 
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Depth 1 to be my Grave; 
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2 ODE of Ax ACREON. 


ft mean the Grave of all my Care, 


For I intend to hury it there, 

Let it of Silver faſhion "he... 

Worthy of Wine, worthy of bay 
Worthy to adorn the Spheres, _ 

As that bright Cup among the Stars: 
That Cup, which Heay'n deign'd a Place 4 


Next the Sun, its greateſt Grace. 


Kind Cup! that to che Stars did go, 


10 light poor Drunkards here below : 


Let mine be ſo, and give me Light, 
That I may drink, and zevel by't:. 
Yet draw no Shapes of Armour there; 


No Cask, nor Shield, no Sward, nor Spear, 


Nor Wars of Thebes, nor Wars of Iq. 
Nor any other Mar tial- Toy: | 
For what do I vain Armour prize, 
Who mind not ſuch rough Exerciſe, 7 
But gentler Sieges, ſofter Wars 
Fights, that cauſe no Wounds, or Scars? 


I' have no Battels on my Plate, 


Leſt Sight of them ſhould Brawls create, 
Leſt that proyoke to Quarrels too, 
Which Wine it {elf enough. can do, 
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Draw me no Conſtellations there, = ; 


No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Ber, 
Nor any of that monſtrous Fr 


Of Animals, which flock the Sky: © 


For what are Stars to my Deſign, | 
Stars, which I, when drunk, out-ſkine, 


Out · ſnone by ev'ry Drop of Wine? | + He! 


I lack no Pole-ſtar on the Brink, 

To guide, in the wide Sea of Drink, 
But would for ever there be tolt; 

And wiſh no Haven, ſeek no Coaſt, 

Yet, gentle Artiſt, if thou'lt try 

Thy Skill, then draw me (let me ee) 
Draw me firſt a ſpteading vin, 
Make its Arms the Bowl entwine, - il u 
With kind Embraces, ſuch as 1 ek 326725 
Twiſt about my loving o 5 
Let its Boughs o er- pread above e 
Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love: ie . 
Draw next the Patron of that Tree, 

Draw Bacchus, and ſoft Cupid by; 
Draw them both in topeing Shapes, 
Their Temples crown'd with cluſter'd Grapes: f 
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Make them lean againſt the Cup, 
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When you ſhall ſend your Boy to me, 
To fetch my Book of Poetry, | 
Aud promiſe you'll but read it o'er, 


— P ˙ — 


Ai AL1-Us$TON fo MARTIAL. TOP - 


But let me tell you as a Friend, 141444 


= You need not take the Pains to ſend: 
: Tis a long Way to where I dwell, 
Ax farther End of Clarkenwell : 

There, in a Garret, near the Mc 

Above five Pair of Stairs 1 lie. 

But, if you'd have, what you pretend, 
You may procure it nearer Hand: 

la Cornell, where you often go, 
Hard by th Exchange, there i is, you know, 
A Shop of Rhime, where you may ſee 
The Poſts all clad in Poetry, Kok 
There Hindmarſh lives, of high Renown,. 
The noted'ſt To u x in the Town: 
Where, if you pleaſe, enquire for ane, 
And he, or's Prentice, preſently, 

From the next Shelf, will reach you dowh 
The Piece, well bound; far half d 
The Price is much too dear; you ay, - 

To give for both the Book, and 1, 

Yes, doubtleſs, for fuch Vanities, : 


We know, Sir, you are too too wiſe. 
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Ce A a, 25872 
> And, in ſoft Sleep, forgot the Toils of Day 
My ſelf, myCares,andLove, allcharm'd toRcl 
And all the Tumults of my waking Breaſt, N 
Quiet and calm, as was the ſilent Night. 
"Whoſe Stillneſs, did to that bleſs'd Sleep, invite; 

I dreamt, and ſtrait this Viſionary- Scene 

Did, with Delight, my 9 n. 
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s. berctofore, were the lt 
5 | On the fame Turf, of ! 
b | A while, I did her. BUSES Clories view, 


The DREAM 
1 Gw, methought, a lonely Privacy, | 


: Remote, alike, from Man' s, and Heaven's Eye. 


Girt with the Covert of a ſhady Grove, 


” Dark, as my Thoughts, and ſecret, as m Love: , 
. | Hard by, 2 Stream did with that Softneſ 
L | As *twere by its own Murmurs huſn d — ty 
5 | On its green. Bank. under a ſpreading Tree. * 
5 At once a pleaſant, ſhelt'ring Canopy, -: . nt 

W There I, and there my dear Coſmelia ate. 
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Which to their former Conqueſts. added R 
A while, my wanton Hand was pleas d to rore 
Thro' al the hidden Labyrinths of lo e, 


Ten thouſand, 10 e on her Lips I fir d., 59111170 e 


Which She with interfering Kiſſes mix d. * 2 NI | 
Ezger as thoſe of Lovers are in in Death, . 


1 
A 4 


When they give up their Souls too with the Breath. 


Love, by theſe Freedoms, firſt became more bell, — 
At length unruly, and too. fierce.to hold: : 


-WS 


See then (id h) anit pig, charming Far,” ya 1 
ae de yield, I can no longer bea © © = 
Th impatient Sallies of a Bliſs ſo near: 1 e 
vn muſt, and you alone, theſe Storms appeaſe, 1 
And lay toſe Spirits, whith your Charms could rae; : To 
Come, and in equal Floods lers quench our Flame, ” : Ar 
Come let. and unawares I went to name P : 
The Thing, but flopt, and bluſh'd, methought, in : 
At firſt, ſhe did the rude Addreſs diſown, - ; 
And check'd my Boldnefs with an angry Frown, 
But yielding Glances, and conſenting Eyes 
Prov'd the fofr Traitors to her fore d Diſguile ; 
And ſoon her Looks, with Anger rough ere while, 
Sunk in the Dimples of 2 calmer Smile; 32 
Then, with a Sigh, into theſe Words the broke, 
And printed melting Kiffes as the ſpoke : 
Teo. firong, Philander, i: thy fow'rful Art © 
To take a feeble Maid's ill-guatded Ear: 
| Too long I've firugled with my Bliſs in vain, 
Too long aan io e 


Loath to conſent, yet loather to deny, 
At once I court, and ſhun Felicity : 
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fern, wil nar , — — Bp, i 
is well thou fen — . 
nd aid no more; bur blüftrd, and nid" the el. 
= Raviſh'd at the new Grant, fierce, e | 
Lepd furious on, and ſeiz'd my trembling Prey; 
i With guarding Arms ſhe firſt my Force repell'd, 
Y Strunk, and drew back, and would not ſeem to yield: 
Y Vawilling to o'ercome, ſhe faintly ſtrove, 
one Hand pull'd to, what tother did remove: 
So feeble are the Struglings, and fo weak 
In sleep we ſeem, and only Sleep to make: 
Erbear! (he ſaid) ab, - le Nueb, forbear! 
(And till ſhe ug A. and claſ d ll ard ner) 
Ab! will jou, will you force ny lun bt. AR 
8 4! do , ar, do vor let me g. a; go 
| What follow'd w I was above the Pow'r 41 Vers, 
| | Above the Reach 1 of Fancy toxchearſe : 

| Not dying Saints enjoy ach Extaſics, 

| When they in Viſion antedate thew Bliſs ; 
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Is no wild gute ring Notion of ewe, 


Which a long Train of ab Worthies 
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Traces the Steps of hie bright Anceſtors. | 
[Bur yet 1 can't; endure an haughty Aſs, ; 
l and ſlothful Eaſe, * 
(Hina no Pretence to any Thing of Worth, : 
Shou'd proudly wear the Fame, which others ſougt, 
And boaſt of Honour, which himſelf ner got, 
I grant, the Acts, which his Forefathers did 
Have furniſh'd Matter for old Hollinſhead, 
For which their 'ſcutcheon, by the Es 1 
Still bears a Lyon Rampant for his. Creſt: 
But what does this vain Maſs of Glory boot: 
To be the Branch of ſuch a noble Root, 1 
| If be, of all the Heroes of his Line 
Which in-the Regiſter of Story thine, © 
Can offer nothing to the World's Regard, 
But mouldy Parchments, which nnn 
If ſprung, as he pretends, of noble * 
He does his own Original diſgrace, 
And, ſwoln with ſelfiſh Vanity and Pride, | | 
To Greatneſs has no other Claim beſide, e 
Zut ſquanders Life, and flceps away his Days, 
Diſſoly'd in Sloth, and ſteep d in ſenſual Eaſe? 
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| Mean while toſee: bone much che Arras, 
t the falſe Luſtre & his high Deſoene,. 
fram'd by Heav'n of other Clay than I. 


much above the mean, and humble Rout, 
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The Racer, which bas oft'neft won the Plate: 
Pho, full of Mertle, eee en 
never diſtanel in_the Gift Carcer: ie 
im all the Rivals of Neu murker dread,” © 
d Crowds of Ventrers lake apon his Head: | 


egenerate, and prove a Jade at laſt ; 
Nothing of Honour, or Reſpect (we wy 
pat of NI, ALS 
ut, maugre all his great Progenitors, 


41 


Pademn d for Life to ply the dirty Road, 


Then how can you with any Senſe n 
That 1 ſhould be ſo filly to reſpect 


* The Name of à famous Race-Horſe of that tho | 


s tac would be thought 


id which would you yourſelf the nobleſt deem? : 
Caſe of Horſet No doubt, you'll anſwer ftrait, 


ut if the Breed of Dagan e, often call, © hes 


Te wantle Brute i bathed from the Cort K 


o drag ſome Cart, or bear ſome Carrier's Load. 
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The Ghoſt of Honour, periſh'd long ago, ale 
That's quite extin@,' and lives b more. in you? 
Such gaudy Trifles with the Fools may paſs," 
Caught with mere Show, and vain Appearances: | 
Vitue's the certain Mark, by Heav'n deſigu d, 


If you from ſuch-illuſtrious Worthies came, 
By copying them, your high Extract . 1 


Sbewy us thoſe. gen rous Heats of Gallantr :; 


Which Ages paſt did in thoſe Worthies ſee; 


That Teal for Honour, and that brave Diſdain, 
Which ſcorn d to do an Action baſe, or mean: 


Do you apply your Intereſt ige 20 Kevie! ad i: n 
Not to oppreſs the Poor with th wrongful Might? _- 99 


Would you make Conſience | to Per xert the I Laws, 


Tho! brib'd to do't, or ur d by your own Cue? | 
Dare you, when juſtly call'd, expend your, Blood 
In Service for your Kings, and ee 
Can you, in open Field, i in Axmpur Mleep,, is 279: 


And there, ppeet Danger in the. ghaſtlieſt, Shape; 
By ſuch illuſtrious Marks as theſe, 1 fr, A b 


Lou' re truly iſſu d of a noble Kind: 


Then, fetch your Line from Alana, or bude, 
Or if theſe are too freſh, from older Brute: : 


touching Nosrlirv. 
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due fearch al Hiſtory to find | 1 4 
Wake Cofar, Alexander, which - you N | 
ro be the mighty Founder of your Race: _ 
Mo vain the World your Parentage bel, 
WI That was, or ſhould have been, your Pedigree. 
= But if you could, with, Eaſe, derive: Jour Kin 
From Herowles himſelf. in a right Line; 
fr het there nothing in your Actions be, 
1 Vorthy the Name of your high Progeny; 
Il theſe great Anceſtors, which you diſgrace. 
| | Apainſt you are a Cloud of Witneſſes: 1 
Ind all the Luſtre of their tarniſh'd Fame 
@ Serves but to light, and manifeſt your Shame: 
8 1: vain, you urge the Merit of your Race, 1 
nd boaſt that Blood, which you your, fa debaſe, | 
ln vain, you borrow, to adorn your Name, | 2 
The Spoils, and Plunder, of another's Fame; 51 the ws 
If, where I look'd for ſomething Great, and Brave, 5 
I meet with nothing but a Fool, or Knave, ö 
A Traitor, Villain, Sycophant, or Slave, 
A freakiſh Madam, fit. to. be confiy'd, 


Whom Bedlam only, can wo 0 
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Whoſe Names have fcap'd the gen ral Wreek of Time: 


Or (to ſpeak all at once) a barren Limb. 
And rotten Branch of an Illuftrious Stem 
But I am £00 ſevere, Pe ova 
And mix too much of Satire with my Ink: 
We ſpeak to Men of Birth, and Honour here, 
And thoſe nice Subjects muſt be touch'd with Cate: 
Cry Mercy, Sirs! Your Race, we grant, is known; 
But how far backwards can you trace-it down ? 
You anſwer : For at leaſt a thouſand Year, 
And ſome odd hundreds, you can make*r appear: 
Tis much: But yet, in ſhort, the Proofs are G 
All Books with your Fore-fathers Titles nine. 


But who is there ſo bold, that dares engage 
No, one of all his Anceſtors deceas d, 


Had e'er the Fate to find à Bride unchaſte? 


That they have all along Lucretia been, 
- nothing cer of ſpurious Blood crept in, 
To mingle, and defile- the ſacred Line? 

© Curs'd be the Day, when firſt this Vanity 
Did primitive Simplicity deſtroy, 
In the bleſs'd State of Infant -Time, dakbivwen, 


When Glory fprung from Innocence alone: 
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= touching N OBILITY, Tg 
* ach, rom bis tk only, Title drew, _ 
xd that, alone, made Kings, and Nobles too: 
Then, ſcorning eee 
de Hero from himſelf deriy d his Fame: | 
4 But Merit, by e Time, at hft, a 
, vice enncbled, and her ſelf debasd .. 
ö Wn 3 Pride, falſe, pornpous Titles feign'd, ; 
amuſe the World, and lord it o'er Mankind: 
Thence the vaſt Herd of Earls, and Barons came, 
vue each brought nothing, but a Name: 
1 after, Man, fruitful in Vanities, : 
Pn ay 8 ED poke 
e: T Founded a College for the Herald's Art, „ 
And made 2 Language of their Terms apart, 
| compor'd of frightiul Words, of Chix, and Baſe, 
Jo. c ae, Game, Bad, and Bye, y 
Ind whatſoc'er of hideous Jargon elſe $i hp 
Mad Guillim, and his barbarous Volume fills, | 1 
| Then farther the wild Folly to purſue. 6 wt „ 
Pain, dovyn- right Honour, out of Faſhion grew: 
dot to keep up its Dignity, and Birth, 
| Expence, and Luxury, muſt ſet it forth: | 
It muſt inhabit. ately Palaces, - PP Fo 
| Diltinguiſh Servants s by their Liveries, OE. 
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A SATIRE 


And carrying vaſt Retinues up and down, 
The Duke, and Earl, be by their Pages known. 
Thus Honour, to ſupport it Telf, is brought 

To its laſt Shift, and thence the Art has got, 


Of borrowing ev'ry where, and paying 'nought : | 
*Tis now thought mean, and much beneath a Lord 


To be an honeſt Man, and keep his Word; 

Who, by his Peerage, and Protection ſafe, 

Can plead the Privilege to be a Knave: 

While daily, Crowds of farving Creditors" - 

Are forc'd to dance Attendance at his Doors: 
Till he, at length, with all his mortgag d Lands 
Are forfeited into the Banker's ; Hands: 
Then, to redreſs his Wants, the Bankrupt- Peer 
To ſome rich trading Sot, turns Penſioner : 
And the next News, 3 you're Lare-to' hear that be 


Is nobly. wed 2 the Company: 4 70 52-5 
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Himſelf, and afl his Anceſtors; are Told: 75 

And thus repairs his broken Family iN & 

At the Expence of his own Tofamy.” 4 81 02.9 
For if you want het a. Er be WEB (997% 

In yain you boaſt the Splendor of Jour Hat: 225 
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Your priz'd Gentility, for Madneſs goes, 

And each, your Kindred ſnuns, and diſavows: 

But He; that's Rich, is prais d at his full Race. 
And tho be once cry d Smalk-coal in the street, 
Tho” he, nor one of his, cer 3 wo : 
But in the Pariſh-Book, or Regiſter, | 

 Dugdale*, by Help of Chronide, ſhall trace 
An Hundred" Barons of his Ancient Race. 
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5 Sir William Dugdale wrote a Book, intided, The Zaronage of 
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you'll take to live 


firſt, and ſome good Reaſons 
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For ſuch Reſolves are needful in the Caſe, 
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SATIRE: 127 


© without the Premiſes, in vain vou | on ons 
| To live by Syſtems of Philoſophy: © 1 FLY 18 8 1 Kate 
Your Arifotle, *Cartes, and Le Gd, 1 N 
And Euclid too; in little ſtead will tand. 
How many Men of choice, and noted Parts, * 
vel fraught with Learning, Languages, and d Afts * 
J Deſigning high Preferment, in their Mind, 2 
ad little doubting good Succeſs to fing 
- With vaſt, and tow'rin E prongs bare bock d to 


; 9 2883 i Te 2, oy 
; e . I Dara 2, 2 * 
P eee 7 þ „ 
3 5 FFF ö r 
C 3 DOD EO = SOT, a TO I AED. a - 4% FE 1 8 
/// ne 4 „ 


. Town, | 

hut, to their Coſt, ſoon found themſelves undone, 

. | Wo $? 2 ir 2 * 
Nor to repent, and ſtarve at Leiſure 4 _ - aq; 


S 


or Miery's hit Comfort, Hope, bereft?” ae 1 
ne. fail fir Want of good Advice, you oy, 8 
Becauſe, at firſt, they fix d on 10 Employ: 
Well then, let's draw the Prolpedt, end the Scene ED 
: [To all Advantage poſſibly we em: ren 0 n 207 
rde World lies now” before you, Tet me at 5 bas 
. What Courſe your Judgment counſels” you to fee, | 
ee Aar ern LY 
And all your Fortune, lies beneath your Hat: ROE TOR 
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: Were you the Son of fome rich Ufer, . 4 3 
Ira arts, an dino Bu dr ie fe fg. 
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ot: Are fain to ſtrole, nd winds emer La. 
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Leſt nought to do, but to inter the Sot,. 
And ſpend, with Eaſe, what he, with Pains, had 800 
*T'were eaſy to adviſe how you might live, 
Nor would there need Iuſtruction then to give: 
But you, that boaſt of no Inheritance, = 
Save that ſmall Stock, which lies within your Ronin 
Learning mult be your Trade, and therefore weigh, 
With Heed, how you your Game the beſt may play; 
'Bethink your {elf a while, and then propoſe _ 
What Way of Life is fitt'ſt for you to chuſe, 
If you for Or ders, and a Gown deſiga, 
Conſider only this, dear. Friend of mine. 
The Church is grown ſo overſtock'd of late, 
That if you walk abroad, you'll hardly meet. 
More Porters now, than Parſons, i in the Street. 
r 
For Jobbs of hawkering Divinity: __ . 
And halt the Number of the Sacred Herd 


If this, or Thoughts of ſuch e AO 
Make you reſolve to keep your {elf at large ; | 


For Want of better Opportunity, 
A School muſt your n. be. 
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| here there ſo ſmall Encouragement is found“ 
WT Where you, for Recompenee of all your Pans, 
l hardly reach a common Fidler Gain? 
fror when you've toil'd, and labour 'A all you n 
Z A Dancing: Mathtr: ſhall be better Ms 8 | 
I Tho! be inſtructs the Heels, and you the Heads | a Frog 
ro fuch Indulgence, are kind Parents grown. 
5 That nought coſts leſs in breeding, than a Son: 
Vor is it hard to fiad a Father now, 

ud, with a freer Hand, reward the Care 

3 Of training up his Spaniel, than his Heir. 


ber , an Horſe, and cog 8 ven. 
; Belides th' Advantage of his Lordſhip's Ear 
: The Credit of the Zuſimeſs, and the State, | 

| Are Things, that, in a Voungſter's Senſe, ſound Great 
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00, wed ſome Grammar. Bride wel, and « Wiſe, * * 
ad there beat Greet, and Latin; for your 2 b 7 
wich Birchen Scepter, there command at Wil, 1 
Greater than Busby's (af, or Doctor Gill : 

but who would be to the vile Drudg ry bound , 


en theraſeives exalted e 
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e unexperienc'd Wretch does know, 

| What Slayery, he oft muſt undergo: 

Who tho'infilken Scarf, and Caſſock dreſl, _ 

Wears but a gayer Livery at beſt; | x7 

When Dinner calls, the Implement muſt wait, 
1 With Holy-Words, to conſecrate the Meat: ö 
But hold it for a Fayour ſeldom known, 
If he be deign'd the Honour, to fit down. 
Soon as the Tarts appear, Sir Crape, withdraw ! / / 
Thoſe Painties are not for a Spiritual Maw : 
Obſerve your Diſtance, and be fure to Rand 
Hard by-the Ciftern, with your Cap in Hand: | 
There, for Diverſion, you may pick your Teeth, - 
Till the kind Voider, comes for your Relief: 
For meer Board-wages, ſuch their Freedom ſell, 
Slaves to an Hour, and Vaſſals to a Bell: 

And if th Enjoyment of one Day be fiole, 

They are but Prisners, out upon Parole: 
Always the Marks of Slavery remain, Fr 2190! 
And they, tho' looſe, ſtil} drag about their Chain, 

And where's the mighty Proſpect, after all, 

A Chaplainſhip ſerv d up, and ſeven Ten Thrall 

The menial Thing, perhaps, for a Reward 

ba to ſome lender Benefice . 
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With 
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With this Proviſo bound, that he muſt wed 
My Lady's Antiquated- Waiting. -Majd, | 
In Dreſſing only skill'd, and n 
Let others, who ſuch Meanneſſes can brook, 
Strike Countenance to ev 5 Great Man' $ Look: 
Let thoſe that have a Mind, turn Slaves. to eat, 
And live contented by another „ 
I rate my Freedom higher, nor will 15 ; 
For Food, and Rayment, truck my Liberty. | 
But, if I muſt to my laſt Shifts be put, 
To fill a Bladder, and twelve Yards of cut 5 
Rather, with counterfeited wooden Leg. 
And my right Arm ty d up, Pll chuſe to en 2445 B 
W 2 rather chaſe to ſtarve at large, than be | % off 
rte gawdicſt Vaſſal to Dependen em. 
has ever been the Top of my Deſires, | 
The utmoſt Height: to which my Wiſh aſpires, 
That Heav n would bleſs me 25 2 ſmall Eſtate. 
Where I might find A cloſe, a 
W There, free from Noiſe, and al m — 
; Enjoy a few choice Books, and fewer er | 
2 Lord of my ſelf, accountable to none, | 
I But to my Conſcience, and my God done: | 
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There live „ ee of, and unkeard of, die, 


And grudge Mankind my very Memory. 


But ſince the Bleſſing is (I find) too great 


For me to wiſh for, or expect of Fate: 


Yet, maugre all the Spite of Deſtiny, 


My Thoughts, and Adtions, are, and ſhall be free, 


A certain Author *, very grave, and ge, 


This Story tells: no matter, what the Page. 


One time, as they walk'd forth, e er Break of Day, 


The Wolf, and Dog, encounter'd on the Way: 


Famiſh'd the one, meager, and lean of Plight, 
As a caſt Poet, who for Bread does write 
The other fat, ana plump, as Prebendl, vas, 
Pamper'd with Luxury, and holy Eaſe. - 

Thus met, with Complements, too long to tell, 
Of being glad to ſeo each other well: 
How now, Sir Towzer (ſaid the weiß) v gray; 4 
IWhence comes it that you look ſo ſleck, EX” 1 1 d 
While I. who do as well ('m fut) defirve, : 
For want of Likelihood, am like to flarue ? 


 Troth Sir, (replied: the Dog) "rhas been my Fate, | 


I thank the friendly Stars, 1 r0 hoy, of late, 
e . | 


ASAT IAR. 


= 1 this good Fleſh, wherewith you ſee me now : 
| jan, ev'ry Day I'm fed | > . 
ub Bones of - Fowls, and Cruſts of fineſt Bread: 
E EZ Fricaſſee, Ragouſt, and whatſoe'er, „ 
f * coſtly Kickſhaws, | now in ; Faſhion are, 
i more Variety of Boil d, and Roaſt, 
| Than am Lord Mayor's Waiter &er could beaſt... 
| : n, Sir, *tis hardly eredible to zl, 
© How I'm reſpefied, aud geld ty gs 
rn the Delight of the-whole Family, | 
3 Nat darling Shock: more Favourite rhan T. 
| ! never ſleep abroad, ro Air ald. 
2 in my warm Apartment am melopd: 
| There, on freſh Bed UE Straw, with e 

| of Hutch above, like Dog of State, lie, 
Bees, when with: high Fare, and — 
To generous Sports of Dub N am bie H 
Al the proud Shees are ff co my 2 
From Bitch of Qualiry, to Turn- ſpit Race: „ n der beck. 
A 8 | 
. So: reign-Dogs in their Alroves, cnn WH 
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8 SATIRE. . 
Thus hapty E of All enjoy the beſt, , 


No mortal Cur on Earth yet half ſo bleſt: 
And farther to enhance the Happineſs, 


All this I get by Idleneſs, and Eaſe. 


Troth ! (laid the Wolf ) I envy your hae, - 
Would to the Gods it were but my good Face, 85 : 2 


That I might happily admitted be 
A Member of your bleſ#d Society | 2 | 
I would with Faithfulnefs diſcharge my Place . 
In any thing, that I might” ſerve his Grace: OY 
Bur, think you, Sir, it- would be feaſible, 


And that my Application might pat: \ 


Do but endeavour, Sir, you need not doubt z, 


1 make no queſtion bus to bri t about: \ 


Only rely an me, and reſt. ſecure, 
_ I'll ferve you to the utmoſt of my Pow ;. 


A Tm a Dog of Bau, Sir .. — dus tn 
I only take the Freedom to adviſe,” 


That you'd u little lay yoter Rotghneſs by,” 


And learn to pradliſe Cumplaiſance, lite I. 


For that let me alune: Pll have @ Car | 
And top my Part, I warrant, to 4 Hair: : 
There's N 


Fer Fawning, and for Swppleneſs, with me. 


4 Saria 131 
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And thus reh d at laſt, the Traveller, 
| Towards the Houſe, together ſhape their Courſe: 
| The Dog, who Breeding well did underſtand, 
| taking gives his Gueſt the F re 
| Aud as they walk along, they all the while © 
With Mirth, and pleaſant Raillery, beguile 
L | The tedious Time, and Way, till Day drew near, 
J And Light came on, by which did ſoon appear 
© The Maſtiff*s Neck, to View, all worn, and bare, 
© This, when his Comrade ſpy d, What means (faid be) 
= | This Circle bare, wha round . Neck T fee ? 

3 If I may be 0 bold !. — Sir, you muſt know, 
3 That I, at frf, Was mug y, ana fierce, bike . 

, Nature aa, and often apt % u. 
Strangers, and elſe, rue came 4 e. 
rr this I was d ub, and underwent \ RB, 
n hip ſometimes, . 8 Cheſt 5 ſer 

; Till I, at length, 65 ſeipline, j 
Gentle, and tractable, as now 725 « 
Y Tous by this fore and fi e 
I gain'd theſe Marks and Badges, which you ſee: 
| But what are they? Allons Monſieur ! let's go. 
Vr one Step further: Sir, excuſe me now, 
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4 SATIRE. 


Much Toy t ye of your ad bleſs d Eftate: | 


h, I'd net be 4 King, not to be free 


Sir Dog, your bugnble Seruant, ſo 


will not buy Preferment at that Rute: 
o God's Name, take your Golden Cham for 
ait 
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That living Syſtem, where are fully writ 
All the high Morals, which in Books we meet: 
Eaſy, as in ſoft Air, there writ they are, 
Yet firm, as if in Bak they grave . 
Nor is her Talent lazily to know, ©" © "7 2 25 
As gull Djvines,-and boly Cantet d ; 
She acts what only they in Pulpits prate, 
And Theory to Practice does tranſlate : 
Not her own Actions more obey her Will, 
Than That obeys ſtrict Virtue 5D 
Yet does not Virtue from her Duty dow, 4 
But he is Good, becauſe the will be &- 
Her Virtue ſcorns at a ; ow. Pitch to Ay; 17, 
'Tis all free Choice, nought of Neceflity : 
By ſuch ſoft Rules are Saints above confin'd, 
Such is the Tie, which them to Good ing bind. 
The ſcatter'd Glorics of her happy Sex, 
In her bright Soul, as in their Center, we 5 
And all that they poſſeſs but by Retail, 
She hers by juſt Monopoly can call ; 
| Whoſe fole Example does more Virtues u 
Than Schoolmen ever taught, or ever En. 
No Act did e er within her Practice fall. 
Which for thi Atonement of a Bluſh could . 
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V Word of bers cer grated any Ear, 
5 gut what a Saint at her laſt Gaſp might hear, 
W $crcely ber Thoughts have ever ſullied been 
W with che lat Print, * of natire Sin: 
: | Who ſhare die Time, twirt Run, and Pray re. 5 825 
VMuddeſt, as Infant- Roſes in their Bloom. 
Who, in a Bluſh, their fragrant Lives 9 
W So chaſte, the Dead themſelves are only more, 
i Who lie divourc'd from Objects, and from Pow'r ; 
8 pure, could Virtue in 3 Shape appear, 
'Twould chuſe to have no other Form, but Her: 
So much a Saint, 1 ſcarce dare call her ſo, 6 1 
For Fear to wrong her with a Name too low: = 
= Such the Seraphick Brightneſs of her Mind, 
8 1 hardly can believe her Woman- Kind: | 
© But think ſome nobler Being does appear, 8 
which, to inſtruct the World, has left the Sphere, 
And condeſcends to wear a Body here. = 
Or, if ſhe mortal be, and meant to how 
The greater Art, by being form'd below ; | 
Sure Heav'n preſery'd Her, by the Fall uncurſt, 
To tell how good the Sex was made at fuſb, 
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OO happy had I been indeed, if Fate 
Had made it Laſting, as ſhe made it Great; 


But *rwas the Plot of unkind Deſtiny, 
70 f me to, then ſnatch me from my Joy: 


* N ** .& — * 


The. PARTING, | =: 


= raid my Hopes, and broughtthem juſt in Views. 
4 then; in Spight, the charming Scene withdrew, 

. 1, ef Old, the Psd. and furvey's;\ --/ 

; P. ho * r ſee, but RE 
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N he fw, 33 mighty Gulf between, | 
ie nyt, to be ore wretched, and deſpair agen: 
3 Not Souls of dying Sinners, when they go, 
: War of endleſs Miſcries below, 
I rbeir Bodies more unwillingly deſert, 
WThan I from You, and all my Joys did part. 
: 'r ſome young Merchant, whom. his Sire unkind 
b Y nckgns er zy fairhleſh, Wave, and Winds 1 
Wit the Find Miſtreſs of Me Vous appear, «ape 12 
ed come to bleſs: his Voyage wich u Pray'r, » * 
Nach Sighs he yents, as may the Gale increaſe, 
Joch Floods of Teary, us may the Billows raiſe: 
Y cad when, at length, the laynching veſſel flies, 
© 4nd fevers firſt his Lips, A chen his Eyes; 
x Y Long he looks back, to ſee what he adores, 
Ind, while he may, views the beloved Shores, 
such juſt Concern, I at your Parting had, 
ich ſuch {ad 2 Jour turning Face ſurvey' d: 
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=e Days (if 1 forget not) waſtedive : 
(Yee w ter Real 
Since 1 was fore id to part, and bid aden 


To all my Joy, and Happineſs i in You: 2 


= 


| And ſtill by the ſame Hindrance am detain d, Weng ; = 

| Which me at firſt from your lov'd Sight ond; 

Ott I reſolye'to meet my Bliſs, and then as 
bs Tether ſtops, and pulls me back agen: 

So, when our raiſed Thoughts to Heav'n aſpire, 
| Exth ſtifles them, and choaks the good Deſire. 
| Curſe on that Man, who Bus'nefs firſt defign'd 
And by't enthrall'd a free-born' Lover's Mind! 
55 A Cur 
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145 Complaining of ABSENCE. 

A Curſe on Fate, who thus Kubjedted n me, 

And made me Slave to any thing, but Thee! 
Lovers ſhould be as unconfin'd as Air, 55 
Free, as its wild Inhabitants, from Care: 

So free thoſe happy Lovers are Above, 

Exempt from all Concerns, but thoſe of Lovet > 
But I, poor Lover-Militant, below, 

The Cares, and Troubles of dull Life muſt know. 
Muſt toil for That, which does on Others walt. 
And undergo the Drudgery of Fate: 

Yet I'll no more to Her.a Vaſſil be, — 
Thou now ſhalt make, and rule, my 3 3 
Hence troubleſome Fatigues! all Bus neſs henceõ 
This very Hour my Freedom ſhall commence: 

Too long that Jut has thy proud Rival been, | 
And made me by neglectful Abſence fin, | 

But I'll no more obey its Tyranny, . : 

Nor That, nor Fate it ſelf, ſhall hinder me, 
Heveeforth from beine. and enj oiaß Thee. 
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Promiſing 


= Ooner may A 


Which with united Friendſhip ſtill rejoyn- 

2 e Eyes, my Arms, n. 

Sooner © may Time's headlong Motion force, 

la which it marches with unalter d Courſe, 
Or ſever this, from the ſucceeding Day, ns 

Than from thy happy Preſence force my Stay. 

Not the touch'd Needle (Emblem of my Soul) 

With greater Rev'rence trembles to its Pole, 

| Nor Flames, with ſurer Inſtin&, upwards go, 

| Than mine, and all their Motives, tend to You, 
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The ſoft embracing Waters of the Tide. 
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Fly. Gift, ye A od rs As 1 | 
of Time, which. holds me from her dear Embrace: 
When- I am there; I'll bid you kindly ſtay, 


II bid you reſt, and never glide away. . 


Thither, when Bus'neſs gives me a Releaſe, 
To loſe my Cares in ſoft, and gentle Eaſe, 
I'll come, and all Arrears of Kindneſs Pay, 


And live oer my whole Abſence in one Day. 


Not Souls, releas d from human Bodies, move, 
With quicker Haſte, to meet their Bliſs Above; 5 
Than I, when freed from Clogs, that bind me now, 


Eager to feize my Happineſs, will go. 3 
Should a fierce Angel, arm'd with Thunder, ſtand, 


And threaten Vengeance, with his brandiſh'd Hand, 
To ſtop the Entrance to my Paradiſe; 

In venture, and his ſlighted Bolts deſpiſe. 

Swift as the Wings of. Fear, ſhall be my Love, 
And me, to Her, with equal Speed xemoye!- | 
Swift as the Motions of the Eye, or Mind, 

III chither 1. and leave flow e behind, 
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the Rabble run mad 
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So | can enjoy my dear Bottle in State. 


Let them ſcuffle, and 
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What Cox combs were thoſe who would barter their Ta, 
Aud their Necks for a Toy, a thin Wafer, and Maſ) i 
At old Tyburn they never had needed to ſwing, 

Had they been but true Subjects to Drink, and their King 

A Friend, and a Bottle is all my Deſign; 

He has no Room for * that's Twp} of Wine. 


I mind not 9 

1 | Let them fit, or prorogue, as his Majeſty pleaſe : 

4 Let them damn us to Woollen, TIl never repine 
"nt At my Lodging, when Dead, fo Alive I have Wine: 3 


"Yet oft, in my Drink, I can hardly forbear | 
To curſe them for making my Claret io dear, 
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we're a good King already: and he deſerves Laughter, 

That will trouble his Head with Who ſhall come after: 
Come, here's to his Health, and I wiſh he may be 
A; free from all Carey and all Trouble, as Wee, 


"as * * 
1 — 3 7 F 
; 5 PR N 7 - 
# 4 s * 2 2 1 * £ 7 
* - G — =" # . p ü * » b 44 * — "Ws J 
Po b " 


What care I how Leagues with the Hollander go? 
o [ntrigues betwixt Sidney, and Monſieur D' Avaux?' 
What conceras it my Drinking, if Caſal be ſold. 
It the Conqu'ror take it by Storming; or Goldꝰ 
| Good Bordeaux alone is the Place that I mind. 

And when the Fleet's coming, I pray for a Wind, 


> Wi 


| The Bully of France, chat Aires to > Renown : 

| By dull cutting of Throats, and vent · ring his own; 

| Let him fight and be Damn'd,and make Matches and Treat 
To afford the News- mongers, and Coffee-houſe Chat: 
| He's but a Brave - Wretch. while I am more free, 
More ſafe, and a thouſand times happier than He. 
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ink in Defiance. of Gibbet, and Halter, 
is the Profeſſion that never will alter, 


I'll dr 
This 
* Mr. 


Jem Fox, Authcr of The Book of Martyrs. 
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No, I ſwear, Mr. Fox *, pray excuſe me for That. 


Never think that 


Come He, or the Pope, or the 
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| The Perſon of SPENSER #s 3 in, 


diſuading the Author from the Study of 5 
PoE TRV, and ſbewing how little it is 
efteemed and encouraged in this preſent Age. 


_ I Ne Night, as 1 was pondering of late 
On all the Mis'riesof my hapleſs Fate, 
— Curſing my Rhiming- Stars, raving in vain 


At all the Pow'rs, which over Poets reign, 


OG ” G 2 3 | In 


— Air, 
In came a ghaſtly Shape, all pale, and thin, | 
As ſome poor Sinner, who, by Prieſt, had been 
| Under a long-Lent's-Penance, ſtar yd and whip'd, 
Or par-boitd-Lecher, late from Hot-houſe crept: 
Famiſh'd his Looks appcar'd, his Eyes ſunk in, 
Like Morning Gown about him, hung his Skin, 
A Wreath of Laurel on his Head he wore, 
A Book, inſcrib'd, the Fairy Queen, he bore. 

By this I knew him, roſe,, and bow'd, and ſaid, 
Hail, xv rend Ghoſt ; all hail, moſt ſacred Shade! 
why this great Viſit? why wouchſaf'd to Me, 

; meaneſ} of thy: BritiſhsProgeny 2 . 

Cum ſi Thou, in my uncall d, unhallow'd Muſe, 
Some of thy mighty Spirit to infuſe; 
If fo; lay on thy Hands, Ordain me fit 
For the high Cure, and Miniſtry. of Wit « | 
Let me ( beg) thy great Toſtruttions claim, 

* Trath me to tread the glorious Paths of Fame. 
Teach me (for none does better know, than Thou) 

How, like thy ſelf, I may Immortal grow: 1 

Thus did J ſpeak; and ſpoke it in a strain, 

Above my common Rate, and uſual Vein; 
As if inſpir'd by Preſenee of the Bard, 
Who, with a Frown, thus to Reply, was heard, 


* 13 
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In Stile of Satire, ſuch wherein of old 
He the fam'd Tale of Mother Hubbard told. 
I come, fond Ideot, e er it be too late, | 

Kindly to warn Thee of thy wretched. Fate: 
Take heed betimes, repent,” and learn of me, 

To ſhun the dang'rous Rocks of Poetry : 

Had I the Choice of Fleſh and Blood again, 

To act once more in Life's tumultuous Scene 6... 
Id be a Porter, or a Scavenger. | 
| A Groom, or any thing, but Poet here: 
| Haſt Thou obſerv d ſome Hawker of the Town, 
Who thro the Streets with diſmal Scream and Tone, 
Cries Matches, Small-coal, Brooms, Old Shoes and Boots, 
Socks, Sermons, Ballads, Lies, Gazertes, and Votes? 
So, unrecorded, to the Grave Id go, 
And nothing but the- Regiſter tell, who: 
Rather that poor unheard of Wretch I'd be, 
Than the moſt glorious Name SONG 
With all its boaſted Immortality; 
Rather than He, who. ſung on — 8. Shows, 
The Grecian-Bullies, fighting for a Whore: _ 
Or He of Thebes, whom Fame fo much extols 11 
For praiſing Jockies, and New-market-Fools. 
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So many now, and bad, the Scriblers be, 

Tis Scandal to be of the Company: 
The foul Diſeaſe is ſo prevailing grown, 
So much the Fafhion of the Court and Town, 
That ſcarce a Man well-bred, in either's deem'd: 
But who has Kill'd, been Clapt, and often Rhim d. 
The Fools are troubled with the Flux of Brains, 
And each, on Paper, ſquirts his filthy Senſe: 
A Leaſh of Sonnets, and of dull Lampoon 

Set up an Author, who forthwith is grown 
A Man of Parts, of Rhiming, and Renown: 
Ev'n that vile reich, who in lewd Verſe each Year 
Deſcribes the Pageants, and my good Lord-May'r, 
Whoſe Works muſt ſerve the next Election - Day 
For making Squibs, and under Pies to lay, 
Yet counts himſelf of the inſpir'd Train, 
And dares, in Thought, the ſacred Name profane. 

But is it nowght (thou'lt ſay) in Front to fland, 

With Laurel cromu d, by White or Loggan's Hand? 
Is is not great and glorious to be known; | 
Markd out, and gaz'd at, thro the wond'ring Town, 
By all the Rabble paſſing up and down? 
So Oates and Bedloe have been pointed at, 

And ev'ry buſy Coxcomb of the State: 
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diſſuading from PoE TR x. 
The meaneſt Felons, who thro Holborn go, 


. More Eyes, and Looks, than Twenty Poets draw: 


If this be all, go, have thy poſted Name 


 Fix'd up with Bills of Quack, and publick Sham, 


To be the Stop of gaping Prentices, 


And read by reeling Drunkards, when they piſs; - 


Or elſe to lie expos'd on trading Stall, 
While the bilk'd Owner hires Gazettes to tell, 
Mongſt Spaniels loſt, that Author docs not ſell. 


Perhaps, fond Fool, thou ſooth'ſt thy ſelf in Dream, 
With Hopes of purchaſing a laſting Name: 


Thou think'ſt, perhaps, thy Trifles ſhall remain, 
Like ſacred Cowley, or immortal Ben- 


But who of all the bold Adventurers, 
Who now drive on the Trade of Fame in Verſe 


Can be inſur'd in this unfaithful Sea, 


W bere there ſo many loſt; and ſhipwrack'd : be? 


How many Poems writ in ancient Time, 


Which thy Fore-fathers had in great Eſteem, 


Which in the crowded Shops bore any Rate, 


And fold like Nevys- Books, and Affairs of State; 


Have grown contemptible, and lighted ſince, 
As Pordage, Flecknoe *, or the Bririſb- Prince || ?- 


Sannel Poydage, and Richard Flecknoe, two wretchel Drama- 
tick-v-riters. it A ſtupid Poem written by the Honourable 
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Arles, — Heywood, Withers had Apple, 
And nd, and Ogilly in former Days  — 
Put now are Damn'd to wrapping Druggs and Wares, 
And curſt by all their broken Stationers: * 
And ſo may'ſt Thou perchance paſs. up and down, 
And pleaſe a while th' admiring Court, and Town, 
Who after ſhalt in-Dwuck-lane: Shops be thrown, 
To mould with Silvefer, and Shirley there, 
And truck for Pots of Ale next Starbridge: Fair, 
Then who'll not laugh to ſee th immortal Name 
To vile Mundungus made a Martyr flame? 
And all thy deathleſs Monuments of Wit. 
Wi pe Porters-Tails, or mount in Paper - Kite Ts 
But grant thy Poetry ſnonld find Succeſs, + 
And (which is rare) the ſqueamiſn Criticks pleaſe; , 
Admit it read, and prais'd, and courted be. 
By this nice Age, and all Poſterity ; -- 
If thou expecteſt aught but empty Fame; 
Condemn thy Hopes and Labours to the Flame: 
The Rich have now learn'd only to admire, 
He, who to greater Favours does aſpire, 
js mercenary: thought, and writes for hire: ” 
Would'ſt thou to raiſe thine, and thy Countrey's Fame, 
Chuſe ſome old Engl Hero for thy Theme, 


Bold | 


diſſuading from PoE TRY. 


gold A rthur, or great Edward's greater Son, © 
Or our Fifth-Hary, matehleſs in Renown, 
Make Agincourt, and Creſſy-Fields outvie 
he fam'd Lavinian- Shores, and Walls of Trey; 
What Scipio, what Mecænas, would*ſt thou find, 
| What Sidney now, to thy great Project kind? 
Bleſs me ! how great his Genius] hom each Line j 
ld with Senſe ! how glorious @ Deſign |  - 
Dees thro the whole, and each Proportion ſhine ! ' 
How lofty all his Thoughts, 'and how Inſpir'd ! 
Fity, ſuch wond raus Thoughts, are not preferr'd: 
Cries a gay wealthy Sot, who would not bail, 
For bare five Pounds, the Author out of Jail, 
Should he ſtarve there, and rot; who if a Brief 
Came out, the needy Poets to relieve, | 
To the whole Tribe would ſcarce a Teſter give. 
But fifty Guineas for a Whore and Clap; 
The Pecr's well us'd, and comes off-wond'rous cheap: 
A Poet would be Dear, and out o th; way, 
Should he expect above a Coachman's Pay: 
For This, will any Dedicate, and Lie, 
| And daub the gaudy Aſs with Flattery? 

For This, will any proſtitute his Senſe 

To Coxcombs, void of Bounty as of Brains ? 
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Vet ſuch is the hard Fate of Writers nor. 
They're forc d, for Alms, to each great Name to Bow, 
Fawn, like her Lap dog, on her tawdry. Grace, 
Commend ber Beauty, and bely her Glaſs, 

By which ſhe ev'ry Morning primes her Face: 
Sneak to his Honour, call him Witty, Brave, 

And Juſt; tho a known Coward, Fool, or. Knave, 

And praiſe his Lineage, and Nobili, 
Whoſe Arms, at firſt, came from the Company“. 

Tis ſo, *twas ever ſo, ſince heretofore 
The blind old Bard , with Dog and Bell before, 

Was fain to ſing for Bread from Door to Door: 
The needy Muſcs-all turn d Gipſies then, 

And, of the Begging- Trade, er ſince have hab: 
Should mighty Sappho in theſe Days-revive, 
And hope upon her Stock of Wit to live; 

She muſt to Creſwel!'s trudge to mend her Gains, 

And let her Tail to Hire, as well as Brains. 

| What Poet ever fin'd for Sheriff? or who, 

By Wit and-Senſe, did ever Lord - May'rs grow?” 
My own hard Uſage here I need not preſs 

| Where you have cy'ry Day before your Face. 

Plenty of freſh reſembling Inſtances : 
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 difſuading from PozrrRY. Mf 


| Great Cowley's Muſe the fame ill Treatment bad, 
Whoſe. Verſe ſhall live for ever to upbraid  _ 
| Th ungrateful World, that left ſach Worth unpaid. . 
ſmüle himſelf may thank Inheritance,” = 
For what he elſe had never got by Senſe, 
On Butler who can think without juſt Rage, 
The Glory, and the Scandal of the Age? | 
Fair ſtood his Hopes, when firſt be came to Tous: 
Met, ev'ry where, with Welcomes. of Renown, . | 
Courted, careſs d by all, with Wonder read, 
And Promiſes of Princely Fayour fed: 
But what Reward for all had he at aft, . 
After a Life in dull Expectance paſs'd? © 
The Wretch, at ſumming up his miſpent Days, . | 
Found nothing left, but Poverty, and Praiſe? 
Of all his Gains, by Verſe, he could not fave. 
Enough to purchaſe Flannel, and a Grave: 
Reduc'd to Want, be, in due time, fell ſick, 
Was fain to die, and be Interr don Tick: 
| And well might bleſs the Fever that was ſent, 
' To rid him hence, and>i® worſe Fate prevent. 
You've ſeen what Fortune other Poets ſhare; .. 
view next the Factors of the Theatre: 
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That conſtant Mart, which all the Year does hold, 
-Where ſtaple Wit is barter'd; bought, and ſold; 
Here trading Sctiblers for their Maintenance, 
And Livelihood, truſt to a Lott' ry chance: ; 
But who his Parts would in the Service ſpend, 
Where all his Hopes on Vulgar Breath depend? 
Where ev'ry Sot, for paying half a Crown, 
Has the Prerogative to cry him do-＋ḿn; 
Sedley indeed may be. content with Fame . 
Nor care, ſhould an ill- judging Audience Damn: 
But Settle, and the Reſt, that writeifor Pence, 
Whoſe whole Eflate's an Ounce, or two, of Brains, 
Should a thin Houſe on the Third: Day appear, 
Muſt ſtarve, or live in Latters all the Ter. 
And what can we: expect that's Brave and Great, 
From a poor needy Wretch, that writes to Eat? 
Who the Succeſs of ute Rag en 
dging nd Cloaths, and whoſe chief Car 
Is how to ſpunge for the next Meal, and where? 
Hadſt thou of old, when Athens -flourjſh'd, an 
When all the learned Arts in Glory thrit d, 
When mighty Sapiucles the Stage did ſway, 
And Pocts by the State were held in Pay $4: 
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* He wrote The Mulberry- Garden and Bellamira, Comedies. As- 
mu and 1 Hears and, The * of Mare Antony, Tragedies. 
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rere werth thy Pains to eultivate thy Muſe, 
And daily Wonders then it might produce; 
But who would now vyrite Hac ney to a Stage, 
That s only thought the Nuifance of the Age? 
Go, after this, and beat thy wretched e | 
And toil to bring in thankleſs Tdeots Means: 
Turn Ger dull Horace, and the Claſſick Fools, | 
To poach for Senſe, and hurit for idle Rules: = x : | 
Be free of Tickets, 2nd the Play-houſes, „ 
To make ſome tawdry Actreſs there thy Prize. 
And ſpend thy Third-Day” O Gains twixt her Clapt ( 
"Thighs, 7 | 
All Trades, and all brfiions" kere abound, 8 


% . #* 4 


And yet Encouragement for All, is found: 
Here a vile Emp' rick, who by Licence kills, 
Who, ey Ty Week, helps to increaſe the Bills, 
Wears Velvet, keeps his Conch, and. Whore beſde,, 3 5 
For what, leſs Villains, muſt to Hun ride. 
There a dull Trading Sot, in Weath org 
By thriving EKnavery, can call his own 

A dozen Manors, and if Fite til bleſs, 

Expects, as many Counties to poſſeſs. | 1 
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5 


wens, 

Punks, Panders, Bawds, all their due Penſions gain, 
And ev'ry Day the great Mens Bounty drain : 

Laviſh Expence on Wit, has never yet 

Been tax d amongſt the Grievances of State. 

The Turky, Guinea, India, Gainers be, 

And all but the Poetick Company : ED 

Each Place of Traffick, Bantam, Smyrna, Zaum, 

Greenland, Virginia, Sevil, Alicaut, 

And France, that ſends us Dildoes, Lace, and Wine, 

Vaſt Profit all, and large Returns bring in: 

. Parnaſſus only is that barren Coaſt. 

OW the whole Voyage, and Adventure's loſt. 

Then be Advis'd, the lighted Muſe forſake, 

And Coke, and Dalton for thy Study take: 

For Fees each Term ſweat in the crowded Hall, 

And there for Charters, and crack d Titles bawl: 

Where Maynard thrives, and Pockets more each Tow 

Than forty Laureats of the Theater. 

Or elſe to Orders, and the Church betake 

Thy ſelf, and That thy future Refuge make: 
There fawn on ſome proud Patron to engage 

Th' Advowſon of caſt Punk, and Parſonage: | 

Or ſooth the Court, and preach up Kingly-Right, | 

To gun + Prebead: or @ Miner r. 8 
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difſuading from, Ponr u © 72 
n fine, turn Pettifogger, Canoniſt, 


| Civilian, Pedant, Mountebank, or prieſt, 


Soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Ae 100 
Jack pudding, Juggler, Player, or Rope dancer: 


preach, Plead, Cure, Fight. Game, . Beg, Chest: 


or Thieve ; 


ze All but Poet, and there's Way to live. 


But why do I in vain my Counſel ſpend 


con one whom there's ſo little hape to mend? 
Where I, perhaps, as fruitleſly exhort, 


as Lenten Doctors, when they preach at Court; 
Not enter'd Punks from Luſt they once have try d, 


Not Fops, and Women, from Conceit, and Pride, 


Not Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from Fear, 


Nor ſear d unfeeling Sinners paſt Deſpair, 


Are half ſo hard, and ſtubborn to reduce, 

As a poor Wretch, when once poſſeſs d with * 
If therefore, what T've faid, cannot avail, 

Nor from the Rhiming Folly Thee recal, 

But Spite of all, thou wilt be obſtinate,. 

And run thy ſelf upon avoidleſs Fate; 


| May'ſt thou go on, unpitied, till thou be- 
Brought to the Pariſh-Bridge, and Beggary, 
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Show, 
new. 


Till urg'd by Want, like broken Scriblers, 
And write Heroĩck Verſe to 'BarthoPmew. _ 
ſt Thou at laſt be forc'd to ſtarve, like Me, 
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The PoEx brings i in à Friend of His, giving 
him an Account why be Removes ogy Lon- 
don 10 Live in 'theGonungpt fv 9 
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TS H 0, much concern'd to leave my ow Old 
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8 Friend, 3 ; 
1 muſt however his Defign commend | 
ot fixing i in the Country: for were 1 
s free to chuſe my Reſidence, as He; 
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| Since Worth is ſcorn'd, Learning and Senſe unpaid, 


16z 4 Saria, in ; Imitation 


The Peake, the Fens, the Hundreds, 1 
I would prefer to Fleerſtreet, or the Strand. 
What Place fo defart, and fo wild is there 

| Whoſe Inconveniences one would not bear; 
Rather than the Alarms of midnight Fire, 


The Falls of Houſes, Knavery of Cits, 


The Plots of Factions, and the Noiſe of Wits, 


and Thonaſand other Plagues, which up and down. 
Each Day and Hour infeſt the curſed Town? 
As Fate wou'd have it, on th appointed Day 


Of parting hence, I mer him on the Way, 


Hard by Mile- end, the Place ſo fam'd of late, 
In Proſe, and Verſe for the great Faclim- Beat; 
Here we ſtood ſtill, and after Complements 
Of courſe, and wiſhing his good Journey hence 


1 ask'd- what ſudden Cauſes made him fly 
The once lov'd Town, and his dear Company: 
. When, on the hated Proſpect looking back, 


Thus, with juſt Rage, the good old Timon * 
Since Virtue here in no Repute is had, 


And Knavery the only thriving Trade; 


Finding my flender Fortune ev'ry Day 


Dwindle, and waſte inſenſibly away, 
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1, like a loſing Gameſter, thus retreat, 
To manage wiſelier my laſt Stake of Fate: 
| While I have Strength, and want no Staff to prop 
| My tott'ring Limbs, e er Age has made me ſtoop 
| Beneath its Weight, c'er all my Thread be ſpun, 
| And Life has yet in Store ſome Sands to run, 
| 'Tis my Reſolve to-quit the nauſeous Town. 
let thriving Morecraft chuſe his dwelling there, | 
| Rich with the Spoils of ſome young Spend-thrift Heir = 
| Let the Plot-mongers ſtay behind, whoſe Art 
Can Truth to Sham, and Sham to Truth convert: 
| Whoever has an Houſe to build, or ſet 
| His Wife, his Conſcience, or his Oath to let: 
{ Whoever has, or hopes for Offices, 
A Navy, Guard, or Cuſtom-houſe's Place: 
Ie ſhar ping Courtiers ſtay, who there are great 
| By putting che falic Dice on King, and State. 
{ Where they, who once were . and Foat-boys 
| known, 


| Are now to fair Eftates, and Honours grown; 
Nor need we envy them, or wonder much 
W 4t their fantaſtick Greatneſs, ſince they're ſuch, 
Whom Fortune oft, in her capricious Freaks, 
1 pea to raiſe from Kennels, and the de Jakes, 
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1 64 A. 8 Ar IRE, in Initation 


To Wealth, and Dignity bore the reſt, 
When ſhe is frolick, and diſpoꝰd to jeſt. 
I live in London What ſhould T do there? 


2 cannot lie, nor flatter, nor forſwear : : 


1 can't commend a Book, or Piece of Wit, 
(Tho' a Lord were the Author) dully writ: 

Im no Sir Sydrophet e, to read the Stars, 

And caſt Nativities for lon onging Heirs, 

When Fathers mal drop off: no Gadbury 

To tell the Minute when the Ving ſnall Die, 
And you know what :ome in: nor can 1 ſteer, 
And tack about my Conſcience, whenſoe' er, 


To a new Point, T ſee Religian veer, 


Let others pimp to Courtier's Lethity, 

Ill draw no City-Cuckold's' Curſs on mer. 
Nor would I do it, tho” to be made great, 
And rais'd to be chief Midifter of State. 
Therefore, T think it fit to rid the Town | 
Of one, that is an uſeleſs Member grown. 5 5 
Beſides, who has Pretence to Fayour no LY 


But he, who bidden. Villainy does. know, . 


Whoſe Breaſt does with ſome burning Secret glow! 

By none thou ſhalt preferr'd, or valu'd be, 

That rrults thee with an honeſt Secrecy : 
* See, Hudibras. 


lle only, may to great Mens Friendſhip reach, 
[who Great Men, when he pleaſes, can Impeach, 


Let others thus aſpire to Dignity; 55 
for me, Id not their envy'd Grandeur buy 


lor was of late in the Sarah. Voyage loſt. 

[What would it boot, if I. to gain my End, 

rorego my Quiet, and my. Eaſe of Mind, | 

Still fear d, at laſt betray d, by my dear Friend? Es 
Another Cauſe, which. I muſt boldly own,, © f - 

And not the leaſt, for which J quit the eee 5 

ls to behold it made a Common - ſhore, 

[Where France does all her Filth, and thine — 4 

What Spark of true-old-Engliſi- Rage can bear 

Tboſe, who were Slaves at Home, to r e 


We've all our Faſhion, . Language, Complements, 


= 


[And we ſhall hape their Pois ning* too cer long, 
* Hill i In. the- Improvement We 8 On. 8 


[What would ſt thou ſay, great Harry, denen chow y view» 


a 


[Their tawdry Cloaths, Pulvilio's, Eſſencesʒ 
Their Chedreux Peruques, and thoſe. 8 = 
[Which Thou, and They of Old, did ſo deſpiſe > : 


. * Alluding to the Poiſoning of the Ducheſs of Orleans. 


For all th Exchgnge is-worth, that Paul. wil coſt, 5 


Our Muſick, Dances, Curing, Cooking thence: . - \ 


[Thy gaudy, flutt'ring Race of Engliſh now. 10.0 
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"What would thou ſay to ſee th! infected Town 
With the foul Spawn of Foreigners o'er- run? 
Hither from Paris, and all Parts they come, 
The Spue, and Vomit of their Jayls at home; 
To Court they flock, and to St. Fames's Square, 
And wriggle into great Men's Service there: 
Foot-boys, at firſt, till they, from wiping Shoes, 

| Grow, by Degrees, the Maſter of the Houſe: 
Ready of Wit, harden'd of Impudence, 

Able, with Eaſe, to put dowyn eitber Hans, 

Both the King's Player, and King's Evidence: 
Flippant of Talk, and voluble of Tongue, 
With Words at Will, no Lawyer better hung: 
Softer than flattering Court-Paralite, 

Or City-Trader, when he means to cheat, 

No Calling, or Profeſſion comes amiſs : 

A needy Monſieur can be what he pleaſe, | 
Groom, Page, Valet, Quack, Operator, Fencer, 
Perfumer, Pimp, Jack-pudding, Jugler, Dancer: 
Give but the Word, the Cur will EE e 
Come over to the Emperor, or King: 
Or, if you pleaſe, fly o'er the Pyramid, 
Which Fobnflon and the reſt in vain have try dbl. + 


Pd |". . A , „ 8Þ=* #s ., »v 


of the Third of JUVENASL. 167, 


| Cal have Patience, and endure to ſee 5 
The paltry Foreign Wretch take Place of me, 
Whom the fame Wind, and Veſſel, brought aſhore, 
That brought prohib'ted Goods, and Dildoes o'er ? 

Þ Then, pray, what mighty Privilege is there 
| For me, that at my Birth drew Engliſb Air? 
And where's the Benefit to have my Veins 
| Run Briziſh Blood, if there's no Difference 
'Twixt Me, and Him, the Statute Freedom gave 
| And made a Subject of a true-born Slave? 
| But nothing ſhocks, andis more loath'd by me, 

| Than the vile Raſcal's fulſom Flattery : 

Zy Help of this falſe magaifying-Glaſs, 

| A Louſe,-or Flea, ſhall for a Camel paſs: 

# Produce an hideous Wight, more ugly far ; 
| Then thoſe ill Shapes, which in old Hangings are, 

| Hell make him ſtrait a Beau Gargon appear: 

| Commend his Voice, and Singing, tho he Bray 
| Worſe than Sir armin Marr-all in the Play *: 

| And if he Rhime, ſhall praiſe for Standard Wit, 

More ſcurvy Senſe than Pryme or Vickars writ. 
| And here's the Miſchief, tho' we ſay the fame, 


* Wrote by Mr, Dryden. | 
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| There's nought ſo mean can ſcape the flatt ring Sot, 


From the hot Satyr's ram pant Leecher: 
Nor Wife, nor Virgin Daughter can eſcape, 
Scarce thou thy ſelf, or Son avoid a Rape: 


168 A SATIRE, in Imitation” 


Do you but ſmile, immediately the Beaſt 
Laughs out aloud, tho" he ne er heard the Jeſt; 
Pretend you're ſad, he's preſently, in Tears, ; 
Yet grieves no more than Marble, when it wears 
Sorrow in Metaphor: But ſpeak of Heat: 
o God ! how ſultry tir! he' IU cry; and ſweat 
In Depth of Winter: ſtrait, if you complain 
Of Cold; the Weather glaſs is ſunk again: 
Then hel call for his Frize- Campaign, and 85 
Tis beyond Eightys he's in Greanland here, 
Thus he ſhifts Scenes, and oft ner 3 | 
Can change his Fate, than Actors at a Play, 


Not his Lord's Snuff- box, nor his Powder ſpot: 

he but ſpit, or pick his Teeth hell cry, | 

ra Lordſpip does it weſt. judicionſy « - 

And ſwear, tis raſhionable; if he ſneeze, 

Extreamly taking, and it needs muſt pleaſe. 
Befides, there's nothing ſacred, nothing free 


E / io i mn 


F© 2 
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al muſt go pad-lock'd: if nought dig there be. 
| SuſpeRt thy very Stable's Chaſtity. 
| By this the Vermin into Secrets creep, 
| Thus, Families in Awe they frive to keep | 
| What Living; for an Engliſhman, is there. 
| Where ſuch as theſe get Head, ene eee 1 100 
A Friend, but love to Reign, without Diſpute, 
Without a a Full and Abſolute - dene of aid 
| And a — — eee 
Strait Im turn'd off, kick'd out of n ade, 
| and all my former Service diſ: regarded. Ju 
But leaving theſe Meſionrs, A d 1 & 2014 
| 5: thought of the Silk-IVeavers j, © 
To mention other Grievances in Town: 240 . 
Ind farther, what Reſpect at all as had 8 0 
| 1 Men here? and how's their eric pk. 
ho they be neer ſo diligent ta wait, 
e and dance Attendan 
No Mark of Favour ig 60 be abind:, & 2 720 T 
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Take Place of Nobles, keep ee Whore, 


| Than a Guard-Captain's: Pay: mean while the "TY 
Of peers reduc d to Poverty, and Need, 
Are fain to trudge to the Baik-ſede, and thets 3 


| When Soder's Lechers Angels would have rape'd; 
How rich he is, muſt the firſt Queſtion be, | 
Next, for his Manners, and Integrity: __ 


And al his Merit is but made 2 Sport, 

Unleſs he glut ſome — 
Tis now a common thing. and ns: here, 

To ſee the Son of ſome rich Uſurer. 


And for a Vaulting · Bout, or two, give more 


Take up with Porter's Leavings, Suburb- Ware, 


So nobly ſhed at Creſj hereto fore 
At Brothel-Fights, in ſome foul. Common- 
Produce an Evidence, tho juſt he be, 
As righteous Fob, or Abraham, „ 
Whom Heaven, hen whole Nature ſhipwrack'd was 
Thought worth the daving, of all human Race; 
Or Yother, who the flaming Deluge ſcap'd,, 


They'll ask, what Equipage he lech, and what | 
Hos reckon'd worth, in Money, and Eſtate, © 5 


I heller, 
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| Wiether, for Sheriff, be bas been known to fine, - 

Aud with how many Diſhes he does dine? 

for look what Caſh a Perſon has in Store, 

| [uſt fo much Credit has he, and no more: 
Should I upon a thouſand Bibles ſwear, _ 

Ind call each Saint throughout the Kalendar, 
ro vouch my Oatbh. it won't be taken here; 
The Poor, {light Heav 'n, and Thunderbolts _ thiaky * 
And Hear n itſelf does at ſuch Trifles wan. ²· hh nr . 

Belides; what Store of gibing Scoffs are thrown. | 

| Gn one, that's: poor, and meanly clad, in Town 5. - 7"? 

It bis Apparel ſeem but overworn, -- 15 1 

lis Stockings out at Heels, his Breeches torn? 

One, takes Occaſion his ript Shoe to flout, 

lad ſwears *thas been at Priſon-Gates hung out: Fo 

Another, ſhrewdly jeers his coarſe Cravat, nk T0 

becauſe himſelf wears Point. A Third, his Eat. 
aud moſt unmercifully ſhews' his Wit. 0 

it be old, and does not cock 1 150 

Nothing, i in Poverty, is ſo ill borne, + 

45 its expoſing Men to grinning Scorn, "4. 

To be, by taudry Coxcombs, piſs'd upon, 

124 mace the jeſting Stock of each Buffoon. 4 & 40 
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But now is rais'd to an Eſtate, and Pride, 
By having the kind Proverb on his ſide: 


172 A SATIAE, TY TOP 


Turn out there, Friend ! (cries one at Church) the Pew 


Ls not for ſuch mean ſcoundrel Curs, as you: 
*Tis for your Butters kept: Belike, ſome Sot, 
That knew no Father, was on Bulks begot: 


Let Gripe, and Cheatwel! take their Places there, 


And Daſh, the Scriv'ners dull and fparkiſh Heir, 
That wears Three ruin'd Orphans on his Back: 


Mean while you in the Alley ſtand, and ſacak 2 
And you therewith muſt reſt contented, fince 


Almighty Wealth does put ſuch Difference. 


What Citizen, a Son- in- lav will take. 
Bred neer ſo well, that cant a Joynter make? 
What Man of Senſe, that's poor, e er ſummond is 
Amongſt the Common-Council to adviſe? 
At Veſtry-Conſults, when he does rn 

For chuſing of ſome. Pariſh - Officer 

Or making Leather-Buckets for the Choir? 

»Tis hard for any Man to Riſe, that feels 
His Virtue clog'd with Poverty at Heels: 
But harder tis, by much, in Loudon, where 
Fire, Water, Breathing, cy'ry thing is dear: 


1 


ef the Third of JuvENAL 173 


Yet ſuch as theſe-an earthen Diſh diſdain, 
With which their Anceſtors, in Edgar's Reign, 
| Were ſery d. and thought it no Diſgrace to dine, 
| Tho! they were rich, had Store of Leather-Coin.. 
| Low as their Fortune is, yet they deſpiſe 
A Man that walks the Streets in homely Frize: 
To ſpeak the Truth, great Part of England now, | 
In their on Cloth, will ſcarce vouchſaſe to _ Ef, 
| Only the Stafute's Penalty to fave, _ ral 
Some few, perhaps, wear Woollen in the Grave. 
Here all go daily dreſt, altho it be 
above their Meads, their mu 9 
The moſt, in borrow'd Gallantry, are clad, 1 
For which the Tradeſmau's Books are till ail 
This Fault is common in the meaner Sort, 5 5 
That they muſt needs affect to bear the Port 2 
Of Gentlemen, tho? they want Income for t. 3 
Sir, to be ſhort, in this expenſire Town | 
| There's nothing, without Money, to be done: 
What will you give to be admitted there, 
| And brought to Speech of ſome Court-Miniſter ? 
What will you give to have the Quarter-Face, ; 
| The Squint, and Nodding, and Go-by of 's Grace? 
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| 174 4 5 ATI RE, in Imitation 


His Porter, Glide and Steward, muſt have Veer, 


And you may ſee the Tombs, the Tow'r for leſs: 


Hard Fate of Suitors! who muſt pay, and pray 
To Livery- ſlaves, yet oft go ſcorn'd away. 
Whoe er at Barnet, or St. Albans fears 


To have his Lodging drop about bis Ears, 


Unleſs a ſudden Hurricane befal, | 
Or ſuch a Wind as blew old Nol to Hell? 
Here we build flight, what fearce out- laſts the Leaſe, 


Without the Help of Props, and Buttreſſes: 


And Houſes, now-a-days, as much require 

To be inſur'd from Falling, as from Fire. 
There Buildings are ſubſtantial, tho? leſs neat, 
And kept with Care, both Wind, and Water tight: 


There you in ſafe Security are bleſt, 
And nought, but Conſcience, to diſturb your Reſt. 


8 F 


I am for Living, where no Fires affright, 
No Bells rung backward break my Sleep at Night: 


J ſcarce lie down, and draw my Curtains here, 


But ſtrait I'm rouz'd by the next Houſe on Fire: 


Pale, and half dead with Fear, my ſelf I raiſe, 
And find my Room all over in a Blaze; 


1 


ty 
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y this thas ſeix d on the third Stairs, and 
Can now diſcern no other Remedy, x 
But leaping out at Window, to get free: $ 

For if the Miſchief from the Cellar came, 

| Be ſure the Garret is the laſt,” takes Flame. 
The Moveables of Pordage were-a Bed 
for him, and's Wife; 4 Piſ-pot- by i a 1 975 
A Looking Glaſs upon the nn | 
A Comb-caſe, Candleſtick, and Pewter- - 
For Want of Plate, with Desk to-write upon: 
A Box without a Lid fery'd to contain © 
Few Authors, which made- up his Vatican: | 
And there his own Immortal Works were laid. 
On which the barb'rous Mice for Hunger pray'd: 
Pordage had nothing, all the World does know; © 
| And yet ſhould he have loſt this Nothing too, 

No one the wretched Bard would have url 
With Lodging, Houſe-room, or a Cruſt of Bread. 

But it the Fire burn down fome TRA : 
All trait are intereſted in the Loſs: © 
The Court is ſtrait in Mourning, ſure ns 
The Act, Commencement, and the Term put off: 
Then we Miſchances of the Town lament, 
And Faſts are kept, like Judgments, to prevent, 
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Out comes a Brief immediately with W 
To gather Charity, as far as Tweed. - 
Nay, while tis Burning, l | 
Timber, and Stone, to build his Houſe agen: 
Others choice Furniture: Here ſome rare Piece 
Of Rubens, or Vandyke preſented is 
- There a rich Suit of Mertlack-Tapeſtry, 
One gives a fine Scritoire, or Cabinet, © 
Another, a huge maſſy Diſh of Plate, 
Or Bag of Gold; thus he, at length, gets more 
By kind Misfortune, than he had before: 
And all ſuſpect it for a kid Deen. 
As if he did himfelf the Fire begin. 
Could you but be advis'd/to leave the 8 
And from dear Plays, and drinking - Friends be 3 
An handſome Dwelling might be had in Kent, 
Surrey, or Effex, at a cheaper Rent. 
Than what you're forc'd to give for one half ver 
To lie, like Lumber, in a Garret „ 
A Garden there, and Well, that needs no Rope, 
Engine, or Pains to crane its Waters up : 
Water is there, thro' Nature's Pipes convey 4 . 
For which, no Cuſtom, nor Exciſe is paid; 


ö ; N A g Oe þ . 9 * * Pe” - + l a 2 A \ 
4 * N 1 "yy x x. a * x 9 *4 3 8 1 * tt als n "IJ - 
e N N EO WER If * 9 0 „„ 4 e a 5 * n > | OE) © 0 7 - R 3 ©. 7 " 5 Pr ON TX ETD bs, T2 IN WS me = + th 9 1 * 1-047 DE 2 ED — Bk: r rere 
. N BE In, n e 19 $09 TS Y £4. R * 8 r TN" 2 r — GO Or” fel We Tos 7 8 ob n x n 2 —— : i 1 n D by $ ay r r W „„ 
5 pe” £ wore, * : 2 2 Af MA DP. . : = A N I K 3 A 8 I - 
5 8 > pv, * 
e | X 8 « 4 


» RY IK 47 
nn RS RET 
* ow ** * h ; n 
N 


I 
bs 
- 
J by 
4 
>} 
2 : 
4 L 
. * 
= = 
E: 
1 LY 
s 3 
;F 
1 * 
1 
1 
x Fo 
5 * 
4 
=? 
& = 
+ = 
3 
* 
* 3 
& 
* I * 
« — 
4 1 
* 
: 1 
F . 
1 
7 * 
\ - 
ol * 
* 
* + 
* . 
7. Ts 
. 
5 
* 
X 
= = 
l 8 
£ * 
* 
3 
* * 
ta A 
BT 
» 
3 * 
n 
$97 
7 
be 
FI 
. >: 
: &X 
= 
$2 
* 
ly [= 
* o 
25 
* 
5 [+ 
19 
f IF 
— * 
-4 
WM 
* 7 i 
* 0 
Ly 
* 
2 
4 . 
bs „ 
- 
- 2 5 
- b 
= -- 
1 
3 
* 
1 
: 
=. 
5 : 
l : 
* 1 
» 
= 
a 7 
3 
3 
1 
i 
3 
m3 7 
* 
25 9 
o U * 
F4 4 
2 
4 
« 
* 
# 
* 
= 33 
N. 
2 
+ 
J 
[A 
4 
f 
5 
F 
. 
72 
3 
* 
N 
T 
by 
8 
2 2 
3, 
Td 
A 
15. 
Ss 


#9 


of the Third of IVVENXAI. 1775 


1144 1 the ſmalleſt Spot of Ground, which ſcarce 
Would ſummer half a dozen Graſhoppers, 
Not larger than my Grave, tho hence remote, 
Far as St. Michael's-Mownt , I would go tot, 
well there content, and thank the Fates to book. 
Here, Want of Reſt a-nights, more People kills 
Than all the College, and the Weekly-Bills: _ 
Where none have Privilege to ſleep, but thoſe, 
Whoſe Purſes can compound for their Repoſe: 
In vain I go to Bed, or cloſe my Eyes, 
| Methinks the Place, the middle Region is, 
Where I lie down in Storms, in Thunder riſe: 
The reſtleſs Bells ſuch Din in Stceyles keep, 
That ſcarce the Dead can in the Church-yards 3 
Huzza's of Drunkards, Bell- mens midnight Rhimes, 
The Noiſe of Shops, with Hawkers early Screams, 4 
| Belides the Brawls of Coach - men, when they meet. 
And ſtop in Turnings of a narrow: wa | 
Such a loud Medley of Confuſion make, 
As drowſy Arche on the Bench would wake. 
If you walk out in Bus'neſs nel er fo: great, 
Ten thouſand Stops you mult expect to meet 
| Thick Crowds in ev'ry Place you muſt charge thro! , 
| And ſtorm your Paſſage, whereloc'er. you g0: 
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One, wich a Board. or Rafter hits your Head, 


Some tread upon your Corns, perhaps in Sport, 
Mean while your Legs are cas d all o'er with Dirt. 


— 
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ff SATIRE, in Imitation 


White Tides of Followers behind you throng, 
And preſſing on your Heels, ſhove you along: 


Another, with his Elbow, bores your Side; 


Here, You the March of a flow Fun'ral wait, 
Advancing to the Church with ſolemn State: 


There, a Sedan, and Lacquies ſtop your Way, 


That bears ſome Punk of Honour to the Play: 


Now You ſome mighty Piece of Timber. meet, 


Which tott ring, threatens Ruin to the Street: 
Next, a huge Portland Stone, for building Fauls, 
It ſelf almoſt a Rock, on Carriage rowls: 
Which, if it fall, would cauſe a Maſſacre, 


And ſerve, at once, to Murder, and Inter. 


If what I've ſaid can't from the Town affright, 


Conſider other Dangers of the Night: 


When Brickbats are from upper Stories thrown, 
And emptied Chamber-pots come pouring down 


From Garret Windows: You have Cauſe to bleſs 


The gentle Stars, if You come off with Piſs: 


So many Fates attend, a Man had need, 
| Neer walk without — by" Als fide: 


„ 


> 


And 


of the Third of J UVENAL. 


And he can hardly now diſcreet be thought, 
That does not make his Will, e er he go out. 

If this you ſcape, twenty to one, Vou meet, 
Some of the Drunken-Scowrers of the Street, 


178 


Fluſh'd with Sueceſs of warlike Deeds perform d, 


Of Conſtables ſubdu'd, and Brothels Rorm'd: 
Theſe, if a Quarrel, or a Fray be miſt, 


Are ill at Eaſe a-Nights, and want their Reſt; tis 


For Miſchief is a Lechery to ſome, . 
And. ſerves to make them ſleep Nen 
Yet heated, as they are, with Youth, and Wine, 
If they diſcern a Train of Flambeaus ſhine, 


It a Great Man with his gilt Coach appear, 
And a ſtrong Guard of Foot-boys in che Rear, 


rie Raſcals ſneak, and ſhrink their Heads for Fear. _) 
Poor Me, who uſe no Light, to walk about, 


Save what the Pariſh, or the Skies hang * 
They value not: Tis worth your while to hear 


The Scuffle, if that be a Scuffle, wbere 


Another gives the Blows, I only bear: 125 
He bids me ſtand : Of, Force 1 muſt give Way, 


For twere a ſenſeleſs Thing to difobey,) | - 
| 4nd ſtruggle here, where I'd as good oppoſe | 


My {elf to Preſton and his Maſtiffs looſe. 


" Keeper of the Bear- Cardin, in Hockley-Fole at that Time. 
H6 
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Who's there i be cries, and takes you by the Throat, 
| Dog ! are you dumb? Speak quickly, elſe my Foor 


Shall march about your Buttocks : whence d'ye come? 


From what Bulk-ridden Strumpet retking home : 


How may one have 4 Job of Lechery? 

If you fay any thing, or hold your Peace, 
And ſilently go off, tis all a Caſe: 

Still he lays on: nay well, if you feape fo: 
Perhaps he'll clap an Action on You too 
Of Battery, nor need he fear to meet 9 
A Jury to his Turn, ſhall do him Right, 
And bring him in large Damage for a Shoe 
Worn out, beſides the Pains, in kicking You. 
A Poor Man muſt expect nought of Redreſs, 
But Patience: His beſt Remedy in ſuch a Caſe 
Is to be thankful for the Drubs, and beg 


That they would mercifully ſpare one Leg, | 


Or Arm unbroke, and let him go away 

With Teeth enough to eat his Meat next Day. 
Nor is this all, which you haye erer een 

Of we encounter ene bere: 


: | Whea 


> 
- as 


2 


of the Third of Juv ENAL. 


| When the Exchanges, and the Shops are cloſe, 


And the rich Tradeſman in his Cour 


| To view the Profits of the Day, withdraws. 


Hither in Flocks from Shooter's-Hill they come, 

To ſeek their Prize, and Booty nearer Home: 

Your Purſe ! they cry ; tis Madneſs to refiſt, 

Or ſtrive, with a cock'd Piſtol at your Breaſt: 

And theſe, each Day, ſo ſtrong and num'rous grow, 


| The Town can ſcarce afford them Jayl-room now. 


Happy the Times of the old Heptarciy, 
Er London knew ſo much of Villain/: 


Then fatal Carts thro* Holborn ſeldom went, a 


And burn, with few Pilgrims, was content : 
A leſs, and ſingle Priſon, then would do, 
And ſerv'd the City, aud the Country too. 
Theſe are the Reaſons, Sir, that drive. me hence, 
To which I might add more, would. Tir ie diſpenſe, 


| To hold You longer, but the Sun draws low, 


The Cbach is juſt at Ha d. and 1 muſt go: 
Therefore, dear Sir, fare wel; and when the Town, 
From better Company, can ſpare You down, 

To make the Country with your Preſence bleſt, 
They viſit your Old-F wy amongſt the _ 
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DITHY 121 BICK. 


A Drunkard's Speech in A MasqQuet. 


erer: 
Written in Aug. 167. 
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Wich all your ankle Tricks, and Artifice, 
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Hence, holy Sham ! in vain's your fruitleſs Toi]: 
Go, and ſome unexperienc'd Fop beguile, 
To ſome raw, ent ring Sinner cant, and whine, * 

Who never knew the Worth of Drunkenneſs and Wine 

Ive try'd, and prov'd, and found it All Divine: 
It is reſolv'd, I will drink on, and Die, 
I'll not one Minute loſe, not I, 
To hear your troubleſome Divinity: | 
Fill Me a Top- full Glaſs, 1'll drink it on the Knee, 
Confuſion to the n good Company. | 


II. 


That Gulp was worth a Soul, like it, it went, 
And thoroughout new Life, and Vigour ſent: : 
I feel it warm, at once, my Head, and Heart, 
I feel it All in All and All in ev'ty Fart. 
Let the vile Slaves of Bus'neſs toil, and ſtrixe, 7 
Who want the Leiſure, or the Wit, to live; 
While we Life's tedious Journey ſofter make, 
And reap thoſe Joys which we lack Senſe to take. 
T hus live the Gods (if ante denen eder 
T bey live 10 happy, o unconcern d, and free: 


/ 


* 


: | Like 
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Like us, they fit, and, with a eareleſs Brow, 
Laugh at the petty Jars of Human · Kind below: - 
Like us, they ſpend their Age in gentle Eaſe, , 
— —-„—¼ 
If ſober, and compell d * want that Happineſs. 
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Mir 3 Wine, for Thou alone haſt Pow T, 
And others I'll-inyoke no more, 

Aſſt, while with Juſt Praiſe I Thee adorez 
Aided by Thee, T, dare thy Worth rehearſe, 

| In Flights above the common Pitch of gro. ing Verſe, 
Thou art the World's great t Soul, that heav'nly Fire, : 
Which doſt our dull half-kindled-Maſs inſpire. 4 

We, nothing gallant; and above our ſelves, produce, 
Till Thou doſt finiſh Man, and reinfuſe, + 

Thou art the only Source, of all, the World calls Great. 


Thou didſt the Poets firſt, and They, the Gods create: 4 


To Thee their Rage, their Heat, their Flame they owe; 

Thou muſt half ſhare with Art, and Nature too. 
They owe their Glory, and Renown to Thee; 

Thou giv'ſt their Verſe, and Them, | Eternity. : 
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Great Alexander, that big'ſt Word of Fame, 

_ Thar fills her Throat, and almoſt rends the fame, 

_ Whoſe Valour found the World too ſtrait a Stage 
For his wide Victories, and boundleſs Rage, 
Got not Repute by War alone, but Thee, 

He knew he ne'er could conquer by Sobricty, 

And Drank, as well as fought, for Univezſal-Monarchy, 


IV. |; | 


ren 0f that lazy Claret! how it flays? 
Were it again to paſs the Seas; | 
| Twould ſooner be in Cargo here, 
'Tis now a long Eaft-Indis. Voyage, half a Ver. 
*Sdeath ! here's a Minute loſt, an Age, I mean, 
Slipt by, and neer to be retriey'd again. 
For Pity ſuffer not the precious Juice to Die, 
Let us prevent our own, and its Mortality: | 
Like it, our Life with Standing and Sobriety is pal, 
And like it too, when dead, can never be recall'd. 
Puſh on the Glaſs, let it meaſure out each How, 
For ev'ry Sand an Health let's pour: 
Swift as the rouling Orbs above, 
And let it too as regularly move: 
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g woift as Heav ns drunken Red - fac d- Traveller, the Sun, 
Till Time it ſel f be all run out, and We, 
Have drunk our ſelves into Eternity. 


hs 


+] V. 
$ix in a Hand begin! we'll drink it Twice apiece, 

| A Health to all that love, and honour Vice. 
Six more, as oft, to the great Founder of the Vine. 
| (A God he was, I'm ſure, or ſhould have been) 

The ſecond Father of Mankind I meant, 

He, when the angry Powr's a Deluge ſent, 

When for their Crimes our ſinful Race was drown'd, 
The only bold, and vent'rous Man was found. 


| Who durſt be drunk agen, and with new Vicethe World 


replant. 
The mighty Patriarch twas, of bleſſed Memory, 
Who 'ſcap'd in the great. Wreck of all Mortality, 
And ſtock'd the Globe afrcſh with a brave drinking 
Progeny. 
In vain, would ſpiteful Nature: wo reclaim, 
Who to ſmall. Drink our Iſe thought fit to damn, 
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In hope ſtrait Bounds could our vaſt Thirſt confue,  ( 


He taught us firſt,” with Ships, (hs Bed u Fe. 
Take us, frow Tartu Ends bs Eren Bes Ml 
| Rare Art! thar makes all the wide World our Home, Ge 
Makes ack Realm pay Tribute to our Larurr. 
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Adieu, poor tott' ring Reafon? tumble down! 
This Glaſs * all thy proud, uſurping f Pow'rs drows, 
And Wit, on on thy caſt Ruins, ſhall ere : a Throne: 

Adicu, thou fond 'Diſturber of out Life! 8 
That check'ſt our Joys, with allo our Pleaſure; art at St: 

I've ſomething brisker now to govern Me, 

A more exalted, noble Faculty, TE 
Above thy Logick, and yain-boaſted Pedantry, 
| Inform Me, if you can, ye trading Sots, what "ris 

That guides th unerring Deities: _ 7 

They no baſe Reaſon to their Actions bring, 

But move by ſome more high, more Heay 'nly thing, 

And are without Deliberation wiſe: 

_ Ey'a ſuch as this, at leaſt, tis much the ſame, 
Far which dull Schoolmen neyer yet could find a Name, 
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Call ye this Madneſs? damn that ſober. Fool. 
(Twas ſure ſome dull Philoſopher, ſome Reas uing Tool) 
Who the reproachful Term did firſt deviſe, 
And brought a Scandal on the beſt of Vice, . _ 
| Go, ask me, what's the Rage young Prophets: feel, 
Drunk with the Spirits of infus d Divinity, 
| They rave, and ſtagger, and are mad, like Me. 


” L 7 * 


II. 


Oh, what an | Ebb of Drink have wer 

Bring, bring a Deluge, fill us up the Sea. 
Let the vaſt Ocean be our mighty Cup; 5 
we ll drink't, and all its Fiſhes too, like Loaches, vp. 

Bid the Canary-Fleet land here: well PAY... 
| The Freight, and Cuſtom too defray: 

det ev'ry Man a Ship, and when the Store 
ls empty'd; let them trait diſpatch, and Sell for more: 
"> "I'll gone : and now have- at the Rhine, 

With all its petty Rirulets of Wine: 
Th Empire's Forces with the Spaniſh we'll combine, 
well make their Drink too in Confederacy join. 
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. sleep out the dull Fatigue, and Jong Debauch of Life. 
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were France the next: this round Bordeau ſhall Gwllow, 

Champaign, Langon, and Burgu nay ſhall follow. 
Quick, let's foreſtal e 

We'll ſtarve his Army, all their Quarters drain, 

And, without Treaty, put an End to the Campaign, 

Go, ſer the Univerſe 0” Tilt, turn the Globe up, 
Squeeze out the laſt, che Dow” unwilling Drop: 

A Pox of empty Nature! ſince the World's drawn = 

Tis time we quit Mortality, 1 
Tis time we now give out, and Die, 

Leſt we areplagu'd with Dulneſs and Sobriety. 

Beſet with Link · boys, we'll in Triu mph go, 

A Troop of ſtage” ring Gboſts, do wa to the Shades below. 
Drunk we'll march off, and reel into the Tomb, 
Nature's convenient, dark, Retiring-Room: | 

And there, from Noiſe remov'd, and all tumultuousStrife, 


Tries to go off, but tumbles down, and lll enn, n the Srage 
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ADVERTI SEME NT*. 4 


Poems being Dead, che Publiſher 
thought fit to acquaint the World, 
chat the Reaſon why he expoſed them nowin 
Print, was not ſo much for his own Intereſt, 
tho'a Bookſeller that diſclaims Intereſt for 
| 2 Pretence, will no more be Believed now- 
i-days, than a thorough pac'd F. anatick, 
| that pretends he makes a Journey to 
Neu England purely for Conſcience- 

fake) but for ſecuring the Reputation of 
Mr. Olabam; which might otherwiſe have 
ſuffered from worſe: Hands, and out of a 
Deſire he has to print the laſt Remains of 
his Friend ſince he had the good Fortune to 
| publiſh his farſt Pieces. 


From Mr, Hindmarſh his Bookſeller, Am. 1683. 
e He 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


He confeſſes it is the greateſt Piece of 
Injuſtice to publiſh the Poſthumous Works 
of es eſpecially ſuch, that we may 
ſuppoſe they had not brought to the File, and 
ſent out with more Advantages into the 
World, had they not been prevented by 
untimely Death; and therefore aſſures you 

he had never preſumed to print the follow: 

ing Miſcellanics, had they not already been 
countenanced by Men of unqueſtionable 
Repute and Efteem.. = - 

He is not of the ſame Perſuaſion with 
ſeveral others of his own Profeſſion, that 
never care how much they leſſen the Re. 
putation of the Poet, if they can but 
inhance the Value of the Book; that ran- ll i 
ſack the Studies of the Deceaſed, and print 
all that paſſed under the Author's Hand, 
from Fifteen to F orty, and upwards: And if © 
(as the incomparable Mr.Cowley has expreſſed IM \ 
it) Think @ rude Heap of ill- placed Stones, 4 
better Monument, than a neat Tomb of Mar 
Le. VV 7 


VER- 


fm | COÞ. c WD. Hy 


Oh chi De ave") 


Mr. Joux O LDHA M. 
By ſeveral Hands. 


A Pinan Pom ODE. 


; ij Thou art EAT 3 
[o om the Burthen of a wretched Life, 
Still in his howling Wilderneſs to roam, 

While all thy Boſom-friends unkindly oe. 
And leave Thee to lament them here below, | 
Thy dear Alexis. would not ſtay, | 


Joy of thy Life, and Pleaſure of thine Eyes, 


Dear Alexis went away, „V 


With an invincible Surprize; | | 
. „ 


* 


And ; ſubmitied to bis Fate, 
Never did Soul of a Celeſtial Birth _ 
- Inform a purer piece of Earth; © 
- O that *twere not in vain — | 
To wiſh, what's paſt. might be retriey'd again! 
Thy Dotage, thy Alexis, then 
Had anſwer d all thy Vows and pray rs, 


And Crown'd, with pregnant Joys, thy Silver Hairt, 


Loy d to this Day among the living Sons of Men. 


And Thou, my Friend, haſt left me too, 
 Menaleas ! poor Menalcas! even Thou, 
Of whom ſo loudly Fame has ſpoke 
la the Records of her Immortal Book © 

| Whoſe diſregarded Worth Ages to come biz 
Shall wail with Indignation oer thy Tomb. 
Worthy wert Thou to live, as long as Vice 
Should need a Satire, that the frantick Age ; 
| Might tremble at the Laſh of thy Poetick-Rage. 
' Th untutor'd World in after-Times 
May live uncenur'd for their Crimes, 


Free 
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Freed i from the Dreads of thy Reforming-Pen, 
Turn d to old Chaos. once again. 

of ad inftruive Bards, wbaſe more than Tbeben Lare, 

Could ſavage Souls, with manly Thoughts, inſpire, 
Menaleas worthy was to lire, 

Say You, his Fellow-Shepherds, that ſurvive; 

| Tell me, you. mournful en 
Has my ador'd Menalcas lefr Ss. 
| In all theſe penſive Plains 

A gentler Shepherd with a braver Mind? | | 

Which of you all did more Majeſtick Show 

Or wore the Garland on a ſweeter Brow Z 
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But wayward Aﬀtragen reſolves no more 
The Loſs of his Menalcas to deplore: | ” 

| He's altogether bleſt; 2 | 

| Where no Clouds orerurbelm bis Breaſt, 
No Midnight-Cares can break his Reſt;- 

For all is Everlaſting, chearful Dawn. 
The Poet's BliG, there ſhall he long poſſeſs, 
Neerfect Eaſe, and ſoft Receſs z. 


E 
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The treach'rous World no more ſhall him deceive, 
Of Hope, and Fortune, he has taken Leave: 
And now, in mighty Triumph, does he Reign, 
(His Head adorn'd with Beams of Light) 
O'er the unthinking Rabble's Spite, 
| And the dull wealthy Fools Diſdain. 
Thrice happy He, that dies the Muſe's Friend, 
He needs no Obeliat, no Pyramid 
. ſacred Duſt to hide, is 
He needs not for his Mem'ry to provide; 
For he might well foreſce his Praiſe can never end. 
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MEMORY 


OF THE 


AUTHOR 


d Cold as = Tomb, HC tt | 

From my ſick n Thou canſt no bette 
crave, 

Who ee Life, ak envy Thee * Grove. 

Me Phorbus always - faintly did inſpire, 

And gave my narrow Breaſt more ſcanty Fire. 

My Hybla- -Muſe through humble Meads ſought Spoil, 


* 


Collecting little Sweets with mighty Toil; | 


* 


„ „ 


1 VERSES on the 


Yet when ſome Friend's juſt Fame did Theme afford, 
Her voice amongſt the tow ring Swans was Fo 
In vain for ſuch Attendants now I cal, 

My Ink o'erflows with Spleen, my Blood with Gall? 
Yet, ſweet Alexis, my Eſteem of Thee 

Was equal to thy Worth, and Love for me. 

Death is thy Gain, hat Thought affects me moſt, 

I care not what th ill- natur d World has loſt; 

For Wit with Thee expir d: How ſhall I grieve, 
Who grudge th ungrateful Age what Thou didſt Jeare? 
T he Tribute of their Verſe let others ſend, | 
And meurn the Poet gone, T mourn the Friend, 
Enjoy thy Fate thy Predeceſſors come, 

Cowley, and Butler, to conduct Thee home, | 
Who would not ( Butler cries ) like me engage 
Newy Worlds of Wit to ſerve a grateful Age? 

For ſuch Rewards what Task will Authors ſhun ? 

I pray, Sir, is my Monument begun? „ 

Enjoy thy Fate, thy Voice in Anthems raiſe; 
So well Tun'd here on Earth, to our Apallos Praiſe: 
Loet me Retire, while ſome ſublimer Pen 

Performs for Thee, what Thou haft done for Humer, 

and for Ben. 


N. TATE. 
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And the DEATH of. his _ Friend the. 
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0937; 5 and cloudy, did the Day appear, 

5 0 >; As Heay 'n defign'd to blot it from W 
2 258 The Elements all ſeem d to dilagree, | 

At leaſt, Pm fare, they were at Strife in me: * 


# 


poſſeſt with Spleen, which Melancholy bred, © tre, bag | 


When Rumour told me that my Friend was Dead, 
That Oldham, —honour'd for his early Worth, 
Was . like a ſweet Bloſſom, from the Earth; 
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Where late be gr, deighing n Eye | oY | 
In His rare Garden of Philoſophy. 5 5 

The fatal Sound new Sorrows did infuſe, | | 

And al my Griefs were doubled at the News: ES 
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: 
Friendſtiip, the true and folid f Pat of Love; \ 
And He fo many Graces had i in Store, 2 - 
That Fame, or Beauty, could not bind me more. þ 
His Wit, in his Immartal-Verſe, appears, > 7 
Many, his Virtues were, tho pew his rer * A 


Which were ſo ſpent, as if by Heav'n contriv'd, | T 
To laſh the Vices of the looger. iy d. TT N 
None was more skiful. none, mor: l uwe 0 chan He, 4 I 

A Poet, in its facred Quality. . 4 

Inſpir- d above, and could command each Paſſion, 1 

Had all the Wit, without the Affectation. 1 


A Calm of Nature ſtill poſſeſt his Soul, r Ui 
No canker'd Envy. did his Breaſt controul: "ml F 


Modeſt as Virgins, that have never known, Ac 
The jilting Breeding of the nauſeous Town; a A 
And eaſy as his Numbers, that ſublime . _ . 


His lofty Strains, and beautify his Rhime, 4 
Till Ignominious Times inſpir d his Pen, 


Fe oh ah pe 


And raids drowly 7 fo from his Den; . 
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Then flutt' ring Fops were his Averſion tl, 8 
4nd felt the Pow'r of his Satirick Quill. 8 A 
The Spark, whoſe Noiſe proclaims his add Pate, 5 
That ſtruts along the Mall vvith antick Gate; 

And all the Phyllis, and the Chloris Fools 

Vere damn'd by his inveRive Muſe in Shank. OR 
| Who, on the Age, look'd with Impartial Eyes. . 
And aim'd not at the Perſon, but the Vice. 

To all true Wit He was a conſtant Friend. 

4nd, as He well could judge, could well commend. 
The mighty Homer, He, with Care, perus d, | 
And, that great Genius to the World infus'd; 

Immortal Virgil, and Lucretius too, 

4rd all the Seeds o'ch* Soul his Reaſon knew : 

Like Ovid, could the Ladies- Hearts aſſail, 

Vith Horace ſing, and laſh with Juvenal. 

Uaskilbd in nought that did with 5 _ 

Bit Proud to know He underſtood it well. 

lieu, thou modeſt Type of perfect Mar; 

4b, had not Thy PerfeRions that begann 

in Life's bright Morning, been eclips'd ſo ſoon, 

Ve all had bask'd, and wanton'd in thy Noon; 

but Fate grew envious of thy growing Fame, 

rd knowing Heay'n, from whence thy Genius came, 


a0 Alſſig nd 


1 


A glorious cow Hina, e 
Snatch d Thee from all thy mourning Friends below, 
Juſt as the Bays were planting on thy Brow. 
Thus, worldly Merit, has this World's Regard; 
But Poets, in the next, have-their Reward ; 
And Heay'n, in Oldham's Fortune, ſeem'd to ſhow, 
No Recompence was good enough Below: © 
So, to prevent the World's ungratefu] Crimes, 
Enrich'd his Mind, and bid him Die betimes. 
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T. Dunrey. 


My ye EEECIT=o—_ 


ON 


oF 


Mr. F OHN OLDHAM. 
Ark! is it only my Prophetick Fear, 

| i BY Or fome Death's ſad Alarum that 1 hear. 
REY) By all my Doubts, tis Oldham's fatal Knell;. 
ering aloud, Eternally farewel : 

Farewel, thou mighty Genius of our Iſle, 

Whoſe forward Parts made all our Nation ſmile; 

In whom both Wit, and Knowledge, did Ae 
And Nature gaz d as if ſhe did Admire 

How ſuch few Years ſuch Learning could acquire: 
Nay ſcem'd concern'd that we ſhould _ find 
80 ſharp a Pen, and ſo ſerene a Mind. 
Oh then lament! let each diftrated Breaſt 
With univerſal Sorrow be polled. why 


206 is VEeRsEs on the 


5 


Mourn, mourn, ye Muſes, and your. Songs give de. 
For now your lov'd Adonis is no more. 

He, whom ye Tutor'd from his . 

Cold, pale, and ghaſtly as the Grave appears: 

He, whom ye Bath'd in your lov d murm'ring Stream, 
Your Daily-Pleaſure, and your Nightiy- Theme, 

Is now no more; the Youth; the Youth is dead ; 


The mighty Soul of Poetry is " RO. a | C1 


Fled, eber His Worth, or Merit, was half known ; 
No {ſooner ſeen, but in a Moment gone: 


1 to ſome tender Plant, which rear'd with Care, 
At lengib becomes moſt fragrant, and moſt flair; 
Long does it thrive, and long its Pride maintain, 
Eſteem'd ſecure. from T bunder, Storm, or Rain; 
Then comes a Blaſt, and all the Work i is vain. | 
But Oh! my Friend, muſt we no more rehearſe 
Thy equal Numbers in Thy pleaing Verſe, 
In Love, how ſoft, in Satire bow ſevere? ... 
In Paſſion moving, and in Rage auſtere 
Virgil in Judgment, Ovid.in Deli. 
An eaſy Thought, with a Meonian Flight; 2 
Herace in Swcetneſs, Juvenal in Rage, 
And even Bybls muſt each aeg 
Juſt in his Praiſes, and what moſt deſire, 3 
Would flatter none * Greatneſs, Love, or . a 
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Humble, tho? Conrted, and what's rare to ſee, fr 
Of wond rous Worth, ſe wond rous nale. 
© far from Oftentation did He ſeem, TEETH 
| rh te wel X 4 
Az, young Man, why wert Thou made to Kea KEY 
At once our Glory, and our Miſery ? ? | 
Our Miſery, in loſing Thee, is more 
Than could thy Life our Glory be before: 
For ſhould a Soul, Celeſtial Joys poſſeſs, 
And ſtraight be baniſh'd from that Happineſs, 
Oh, where would be its Pleaſure ? where its Gain? ? 
The Bliſs once taſted, but augments the Pain : 
Thus having once ſo great a Prize 1 in Thee, ' 
How much the heavier muſt our Sorrows be? 
| For if ſuch Flights were in thy younger Days, 
What if Thou adſt lid, oO what had been thy Praiſe? 
Eternal Wreaths of never<dying Bays: 2 '' 
Put thoſe are due already to thy Name, 
Which ſtands entoll'd in the Records of Fame: 
And tho* thy great Remains to Aſhes turn, 
With laſting Praiſes we'll ſupply thy Urn, 
Which, like Sepulchral-Lamps, ſhall ever burn. 
But hold! methinks, great Shade, I ſee Thee rove 
Through the ſmooth Paths of Plenty, Peace, and Love; 
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He. would have charm'd their Senſe a.nobler Way. 


And, in their 'Songs, their Gratitude expreſs, 


But ſince no Merit can ſtrike Envy dumb, 


VensEs on ib. 


Yeaſt EI tech this ute 1. no more, 

1 aeg ke Orpheca, 1 I could Shades reſtore. 

* 4. Rather, like Orpheus, celebrate your Friend, | 
And, with your Muſick, Hell itſelf ſuſpend: 

Tax Proſer pine of Cruelty, and Hate, 

And ſing of Damen s Muſe, and Damor's Fate. 
c. When Damon ſung, ke ſang with ſuch a Grace 
Lord, how the very London-Brutes did gaze! 

Sharp was. 17 ist. nor 1 wish Gall : 


rd See... 


Oh! 5 He liv'd, and t to Perfection grown, 
= like Marcellus, only to be ſhown; 


N 


- 


Taught Virgins how, to figh, : and Prieſts to pray. 
C. Let Prieſts and Virgins then to Him _ 


While We, that know the Worth of eaſy Vene, 

Secure the Laurel to adorn His Herſe. 1 A 
A. cudnu, you know, that ſacred Badge d een; 

And rwere-injutious not to leave it a e 


Do You, with Baccar, guard and grace his Tomb. 
C. while you (dear Swain) with unaffected _ 
Majeſtick, fad, and: ſuited WIE Time, * 


„ 
BY 


His 
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His Name to future Ages Conſecrate, | Lis 5 
57 praiſing of bis Muſe, and mourning of his Fate. 24 
4. Alas, I never muſt ptetend to this, | 


71 


y Pipe ſcarce knows a Tune but what of His: Dat 


Let future Ages then for Damor's Sake, woo 5 

From his own Works a juſt Idea . 2x 

Yet then, but like Alcides he'lt be mon, | 

ad from his meaneſt Part, his Size be known. 
C. Twill be your Duty then to ſet it down. 
4. Once, and but once, (ſo Heav'n and Fate ordain) 

| net the gentle Youth upon the Plain, 

Kindly, cries He, if You Alexis be, | 

ind tho I know You not, You muſt be He; 

Too long already We have Strangers been, 

This Day, at leaſt, our Friendſhip muſt begin. 

Let Bus'neſs, that perverſe Intruder, Wait, 

To be above it, is Poctical, and Great. 

aging rian ur. Heads d 

Vhile rich Salle Spice exalts the Wine; © e 

Which to a juſt Degree our Spirits fir'd; 

But He was by a greater God inſpir'd: 

Vit was the Theme, which He did well deſcribe, 
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With Modeſty unuſual to His Tribe. 
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But as with om' nous Doubts, and aching Heart, 
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Not half content ; for this was but a Taſte 


* — 
— 
- 


joy ment, par t, 
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6 MY 
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ſhip that ſhall ever laſt. 


So We. but Oh how much am 1 accurs'd! 
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Vile Books, and uſeleſs Thinking did defite, 
In Greek and Latin Bogs our Time wewaſte, 
When all is Pain, and Wearineſs, at beſt: 
Mountains. of Whims and Doubts we travel oer, 

While treach'xous. Fancy, dances on, before 


Pleas'd with our. Danger ſtill we ſtumble. Ad: 3 1: 
Tos late N and are too ſoon undone. 
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Let 1 in its own. Ruins lie, 8 
: ee Ll RR. Le; 
void the naſty Learned Duft, t vill breed 
More Phgues than ever Jakes, or Dunghils did, 
The Want of Dulneſs will the World undo, 
'Tis Learning makes us Mad, and Rebels too. 
| Learning s a Jilt, which while we do enjoy, 
Slily our Reſt, and Quiet, ſteals away; 
That greedily the Blood of Youth receives, 
And, nought but Blindneſs and a Dotage gives. 
Worſe than the Pox, or ſcolding-Woman” fly : 
The auk ward Madneſs of Philoſophy. 
That Bedlam- Beſs, REL1G10N, Never more 
Fantaſtick, pic-ball'd, antick Dreſſes wore, 
Opinion, Pride, Moroſeneſs gives a fame: 
'Tis Folly. chriſten d, with a modiſn Name: 
Let dull Divinity no more Delight: 
It ſpoils the Man, and makes an hier © e227; 
The chief Profeſſors, to Preferment fly, ls 
By Cringe and Scrape, the Baſeſt Simony. 25 W 
The humble Clown will beſt the Goſpel teach, "WT 
W 
T! 


And Infoir'd-Igrvrance ſounder Doctrines preach. 
A Way to Heav'n mere Nature well does ſhow, 
Which Reaſoning, and Diſputes, can nerer know. 
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D EATH x of Me. Oldham, 215 
ra an, proud Tyrant Senſe, in Pun appears, | 
100 claims a Tribute of full Threeſcore Years. 
gw d in a Sack, with Darkneſ: circled round, 
Ech Man mult be with Snakes, and Monkies. 8 
Laborious Folly, and compendious Art, 
ro waſte that Life, whoſe longeſt Date's too ſhort. : 
[2borious Folly, to wind up with Pain © | 
What Death unravels ſoon, and renders yain, 
we blindly, harry on in Myſtick Ways, 2 
Vor wiſely tread the Paths of ſolid fi! ail 
There's nought deſeryes one precious Drop of went, ” 
But Poetry, the nobleſt Gift of Fate, 
Vhich, after Death, does a more laſting Life beget. 
Not that which ſudden, frantick Heats produce, 
: 6 Wine, and Pride, not Heav'n, ſhall raiſe the Muſe. 
Not that ſmall Stock which does Tranſlators n 
That Trade, poor Bankrupt-Poetaſters take: 
But ſuch, when God his Fiar did expreſs, © 
And pow'rfu! Numbers wrought an Univerſe. 
With ſuch, great David Tun'd his charming Lyre, 
That even Saul, and Madneſs, could admire. 
With ſuch great Oldham bravely did excell, 
That David's-Lamentation ſang ſo well, 


Oldlam 


216 vensrs on the 


Oldham ! 5 Man that od — 5 Judgment write, 


Our Oxford's Glory, and the World's Delight. 
Sometimes, in boundleſs, keeneſt Satire bold, 


Sometimes, as ſoft, as thoſe Love-Tales He told. 


That Vice could Praiſe, and Virtue too Diſgrace; 
The firſt Exceſs of Wit that e er did pleaſe. 
Scarce Cowley ſuch Pindaric-Soaring knew, 

Yet by his Reader ſtil} was kept in View. 

His Fancy, like Fove's Eagle, liv'd above, 


And bearing Thunder, ſtill would upward move, 


Oh-noble Kingſton ! had thy lovely Gueſt 


With a large Stock of Youth, and Life been bleſt; 


Not all thy Greatneſs, or thy Virtues ſtore 


Had ſurer Comforts been, or pleas d Thee more, 


But Oh! the Date is ſhort, of mighty Worth, 
And Angels never tarry long on Earth, 
His Soul, the bright, the pure Etherial F lame, 1 


To thoſe lov'd Regions flew, from whence it came, 
And, Spite of what Mankind have long Beliey'd, 85 


My Creed ſays, only Poets can be Say'd. 

That God has only for a Number ſtaid. 
To ſtop the Breach, which Rebel-Angels —_ 
For none their Abſence can ſo well ſupply ; 
They are all o'er Seraphick-Harmony, 
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Then 
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Dark of Mr. Oldham. 217 


Then, and God not til then, the World ſhall burn, 
And its baſe Droſs, Mankind- their Fortune mourn, | 
While All eo their old Nothing quick return. 39 


The peeviſh Critiek then ſhall be aſham'd, - mate ; 
lud, for his Sint of Vanity, be Damn d. 
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He ſought not now in Heat the Shades of Trees, 
But ſhun'd the flowing River's pleaſing Bank. 
Bis Pipe and Hook lay ſcatter'd on the Graſs: S 
Nor fed his Sheep together on the Plain, 
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[is Friend, and Pear Companion of his Four) 
Finding Meraeas, aks bia hs the cut 
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Thee have I pang 1 500 wide Gries: 

By purling Streams, and actin 6 3 1 
| Where we have us'& to ſit, and talk of Love. + 2 
why do IL ficd Thee leaning on an Oalt. 540 A 
By Lie blaſted, and -by Thunder rent?” 
What eurſed Chauee has turn'd' thy chearful Mind, 
and why wilt Thou Have Woes unknown to me? 
But I would Comfort, and not Chide my Friend: 
Tell me on Grief, and let we bear a Part. IT; 
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Young Afirophel is Dead, Dear Aſtrophel, 
He that could Tune ſo well his charming Pipe: | 
To hear whoſe Lays Nymphs left their any, 
"The Fawns, my A ihe weren , 
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The following Waves forcing their Way to hear. 
Oft the Fierce Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, 


And let my Speech give Way a while to Sighs. 


220 Vans on he 


And hearing, All were raviſh'd: Swiftelt Streams A. 
With-held their Courſe, to hear the  Heav'aly Sound, 
And murmur d, when, by following Waves preſt on, 
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Hungry, and wildly, certain of his Prey, 

Left the Purſuit, rather than loſe the Sound, 

Of his alluring Pipe: The Harmleſs Lamb 

Forgot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 

Stood by the Wolf, and liſtned to the Sound. 

He could command a gen ral Peace, and GIN woull 
„ che, d as | ui 

This Youth, this Youth is Dead, the fame Diſcale 

That carry'd ſweet Orinda * from the World, 

Seiz'd upon Aftrophel ! Oh let theſe Tears 

Be offer d to the Mem'ry of my Friend. 
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Cox v Don. — 


Weep on, Menalcas, for his Fate requires 
The Tears of all Mankind: Gen'ral the Loſs, 
And General the Grief, except by Fame 
I knew bim not, but ſurely this is He, 
Mrs. Katherine Philid a. 
| | who 


DzArn of Mr. Oldham. 221 


Who Sung learn d Calirs, or great * Egor's Praiſe? 
Dead, e er he liv'd, yet have new Life from Him. 
Did He not. mourn lamented Bian's Death, 

u verſe, equal to what great Bion wrote? 


1 MENALC4 „ 
ve, this was He (ob that 1 fay He was) 
He that could ſing the Shepherd's Deeds fo well, 
Whether to Praiſe the Good He turn'd bis Pen. 
Or Laſht th egregious Folly of the Bad, 
Ia both He did excel. — 
His happy Genius bid Him take the bi: | | 
knd dictated more faſt than he could „„ 
Sometimes becoming · Negligence ed 7 125 
His verſe, and Nature ſhew'd they were her owas * 
Yet Art He us d, where Art could uſeful be, 
But ſweated not to * correct ly, dull. 


— 


- 
* 


« 471 ON. ct 5c 121 oye” 
Had Fate allow'd his Life a longer Thread, 
Adding Experience to that wond'rous Fraught 
Of Youthful — how Wer He have wro2 
. Spenſer and Ben Johnſin, © + The Earl of Rader | 
| | K 3 MenaL- 
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We with for ate, not unn ing of its 
I mourn his Death, the Loſs of fuck a Friend; 

But for Himſelf, He dy'd i in the beſt Hour, 

And carry'd with him ev'ry Man's Applauſe, 

Youth meets not with, DetrgQtion's s blotting _. PR 
Nor ſuffers aught from Envy' $ cinker d Mind. 3 
Had He known Age, He would have ſeen the World | 
Put on its uglieſt, but its trueſt Face: 3 
Malice had watch'd the Droppi ings of his Peng, - | 1 


And ign rant Youths, Who would for een 5 


Had thrown their. ſornful Jeſts upon his Vein, 
And confer what they did not underſtand, . _ 
Such was not my Dear Afrophel; He” 8 ; Dead, ena 
And I ſhall quickly follow Him. What's Death, 
But an eternal Sleep without a Dream; 5 
Wrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt 


From Hope and Fear, and ey ry idle 1 88 ? 
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Conran, 
wy, thy Complaint have mov 0 the pitying Skies, 
They mourn the Dad of Ami in Tears, ; 
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That 1 fach: 8 had > ſhort 2 Date! 
The Flow'rs; with which the Mead: are drelt ſo . 
And are to fade fo quickly live a Day; 

Thou, in the Noon of Life, wert ſnatch'd away ! 
Cropt from the Stalk: with-all thy Verdure on! 
Yet not before thy Verſe had Wonders ſhown, 


And made at once all future Times thy own. 


The Company of Beauty, Wealth, and Wine, 


a Were not ſo charming, not ſo ſweet as thine ; 
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Unlike the Wretch that ſtrives to get Eſteem, 


Aud thinks it fine, and jaunty, to Blaſpheme. 
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„ Hiſaken Men, (but ſuch Thou didſt deſpiſe) * 
That muſt be Wicked to be counted Wiſe. 5 
Thy Converſe from this reigning Vice was bre; 1 


And yet, *rwas, truly, all that Wit cou d be: 1 iT 

None had it, but, ey'n with a Tear, does own, s 

The Soul of dear Society is gone. 555 
But while we thus thy Natine-Swertnck ng, 

We ought not to forget thy Native-Sting. _ 

Thy Satire ſpar'd no Grievances, or Crimes, | 

Sire! the beſt Reformer of the Times : 

| While different Sects eternally conteſt; | 

and each will have his own Perſuaſion beſt, 

Then conſequentially Damns all the reſt, 

Their Love to Gain, not Godlineſs, is ſhown ; 

Heay'ns Work is left undone to do their own ; 
How vain. are Thoſe that wou'd obſcure thy Fame 
by giving out, thy Verſe was rough and lame? 
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And writ fo Ad Tp ſoft, and ſrnicork, © 

As if the Muſe were in a Flux of Love. 

But who, of Beaus and Knaves ne rad” rage 

Muſt Force, and Fire, and Indignation way” 

For tis no Satire, if ir has no Sting; n e 

la mort, who, in that field. would Famous be 

Muſt think, and write, Uke Juvenal, and Thee. 42 

Let others boaſt of all the Mighty-Nine, 

To make their Labours with more Luftre ſhine; 
1 had my Oldbam, not a Muſe but Thee; 4 
Ey'n Thou wert all the Mighty-Nine to me! 
Twas thy dear Friendſhip! did my 'Brealt | inſpire, 
And warm'd it firſt with a Poetick Fire; > 

*” + Wot 'ris a Warmth that does with Thee | expire: | 
For when the Sun is Set, — that guides the Day, . 


The Traveller muſt op, 0 or x loſe his Way. 5 
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Mr. Orpuan's Remains. 


| SATIRE againſt Vearur®. 
3 Perſon 58 rhe Author. 
: ei 8 2 = ET 240 7 : 
FArdon Me, Viftue, Ralfs ür thou ar | 
a "8 (For Gire Thou of the cabs uh, 
2 Aud | all that i is * Him f But 3 8 . 
ID. 2 © The ver y Deity)” 4* edu e e 


Pardon, if T in auglit did tht bla] ipheme | 
Or injure thy puts Sicted Name: n Us on yl 
Accept unfeion'd Reperitatice; Priy'rs rs, and Vows, 
The beſt Atotteinent of in pen'tenr böttpfe Blue 
The * beſt chat Heav'n requires, or Mankind Tea Produce I 
. | 
See Volume the 7 Pag. 79. 
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Ready to conſecrate my fol; and ay floods to Thee, 
Forgive me, ye bleſt Souls that dwell Above, 

where Lou by its Reward, the Worth of Virtue prove. 
Forgive (if you cando't) who know no Paſſion now but 

1 IAN 14 414 C3 BY 
And you pobappy, bappy, u 
Who ſlrive with Life, and Human Miferies bebe, : 
Forgive Me, too, 
If I. in Lit gs 1 VN elſe diſcourag'dYou, 
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_ Bleſt Virtne! whoſe Almighty Pow'r 
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Does to our Fallen- Race reſtore 


All that i in Paradiſe: we loſt, and groe: ens » 
Lifts us to Heay'n, and. makes us be 5 F 


N 3 Deer ts Ee een , 
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The Heirs and Image. of the Deity. . 
Soft gentle Yoke! which none but —4 Fools refufe 
Which, before Freedom, 1 would ever chuſe. 
Eaſy are al the Bonds that are impos'd be There 
. Eaſy as thoſe of Lovers are, 
(if I with aught, leſs pure, may Thee . 3 
Nor do they force, but oaly guide, our Liberty. 
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By Such ſoft Ties are Spir'ts above confin d; 


50 gentle is the Chain, which them to Good does hind. 
Sure Card, whereby this frail and tott ring Bark we ſteer 
1 Life s tempeſtuous Ocean here; 
r el the coding Wares of fer, 5 = 
| kad dangrous Rocks of Mack Deſpair. . 0 

Safe i in thy Conduct, unconcern'd, we ve... | 

Secure from all the threat'ning Storms that blow, 
From all Attacks of Chance below, 


» * reach the certain Haven of . Felicity Above. 
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Beſt Miſtreſs of our Souls! whoſeCharms and Beauties aſt, 
And are by very Age increas'd, 
-By which, al other Glories are defac'd. - 
Thou'rt thy own Dowry, and a greater far 
Than all the Race of Human Kind cer brought, , 
Tho! each of them, like the firſt \ Wife, Were eb 
And half the Univerſe did for her Portion ſhare, 
That tawdry Sex, which giddy ſenſeleſs We Re 
Thro Ignorance { ſo vainly Deify, 1 
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30 Counter Pant tothe 
Tis Vice alone, the truer ſilt, aud werte, 
in whoſe Enjoyment, tho“ we find 

A, flitting Pleaſure, yet it leaves b 
A Pain, and Torture, in the Mind, 

And claps the e RY Reinork, 

Or elſe pecan to 3 — Trepans of Human Kind. 
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"Tis Vice, the Manas hardet Drudgery, 
Whereby depoſing Reaſon from its gentleSway, 
(That Rightful-Sov'reigti which we ſhould obey) 
We undergo a various Tyranny, —” 

And to uti-number'd, Tervile Paſſions Homage p: pay: 
Theſe, with Egyptian Rigor, us enſlave, | 

And govern with unlimited Command; 2 


They make us endleſs Toil purſue, . , | 


And ill their doubled Tasks 7 rene 61 21 54 
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70 puſh on our too haſty Fate, and 20 * Grave, 


Or, Which is worſe, to keep us from the promis d Land. . 
Nor may we think our Freedom to retrieve, 
We ſtruggle 1 with our heavy Yoke in vain: | 

> 46 Val we ſlrire to break that Gan,” 
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Unleſs a nee | | 
Ualeſs th' Almighty-Wand Enlargement give, 
we never muſt expect Delivery, | 
Till Death, th' irene 
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Some „E Hi 
Like Numa Slaves: condemn'd ta th' Mines, 
Theſe are in its harſh Bridewel laſti d, and puniſhed. 


Upon the World's great Theatre. R Tit 
Thro' Dangers, and thre” Blood, they wude to Fame, 
To purchaſe grinning Honour, and an empty Name, 

And ſotde by Tyrane Luſt are Captive le l,. 

Till tir d with Slav'ry to xbeir own" Deſires, 

Life's o ercharg d Lamp goes out, and in a Sauff expires. 
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Conſider we the litels Arts of Vice, 
The Stratagems and Artifice 
Whereby ſhe does attract her Votaries : 
All thoſe Allurements, and thoſe Charms, 
Are but foul Paint, and counterfeit Diſguiſe, | 
To palliate her own conceal d Deformities, - 
And for falſe empty Joys betray us to true ſolid Harms, 
In vain ſhe would her Dowry boaſt, /' /-// 
Which clog'd with Legacies we! never bin 
But with unvaluable Coſ t:. 
| Which got, we never can retain: 
ut muſt the greateſt Part be loſt, © 
To the nnn or Chance, again. 


In which our 4 our Souls, our All is ſet at Stake, 
Like filly Indians, fooliſh We 
With a known Cheat, a lofing Traffick hold. 


Whilſt led by an ill-judging Eye, 
W. admire a trifling Pageantry, 


Satire againſt Virtue. 


4nd merchandize our Jewels, and our Gold. 
for worthleſs Glaſs, and Beads, or an Exchange's Frippery. 
If we a while maintain th' expenſive Trade, 
Such mighty Impoſt on. the Cargo's _ 
Such a vaſt Cuſtom to be paid, 0 
we re forc d at laſt, like wretched Bankrupts, to give out, 
Capt up by Death, and in Eternal Durance ſhut. 
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I What ict Thou, Fame, fie mach to eagerly we ke: 
Wbat art Thou, but an empty 8 
By the Regection of our Actions made? kr 

Thou, unlike others, never follpw'ſt us dive $.. 

But, like a Ghoſt, Walk ſt, only, after we are Dead. 
poſthumous Toy! vain after-Legacy! ! 18 

Which only ours can be, 
When we our ſelves, no more are we! 

Fickle as vain! who durſt on Vulgar Breath depend, 
Which We by dear Experience find 185 
More changeable, more veering than th unconſtant Wind. 
What art Thou, Gold, that cheat ſt the Miſcr's N 

Which be does ſo devoutly idolize; 5 
Far whom he all his ReR, and Eaſe does kicrifice? 
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nd he, Fo ung Benefit eim cer receive,” 
Curſt Mineral! bear Beiglib ring Prell 80 
Which all th Infection eee damned Neighbowhoo 
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From Thee they all derive their Stock, and Rs 
Thou the lewd World with al its crying Crimes doſt lor 
And hardly wilt allow, the Deyil the Cauſe of mom. 
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And what is Ple ure, which does x moſt beguile? 
That Syren, which nt 6 w 3 a flatt e 
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Till, Drowning,we Want ;Pow's r to Teape the fatal Enemy, 
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How. frantick is 15, the wanton Epicure! - a 
| | Surfeit will cadure? $ 
» Who places all his, chiefelt ee 4 
In the Extravagancies of Exceſs, 
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Worth an Eternity of that — 
Which We derive from Senſe, 
Which often cloys, and muſt reſigu to . 


Grant me but this, how will nee in Wy wy 
State; 1 ESTI 


Above the Changes nd Reverſe of! Fates, r 
n 
PI! ſcorn the worthleſs Treaſures of Fu, 
/ And thoſe of t ' other Indies ND 
Pl pity Cefer's ſelf, with all his Trophies and his Fame, 
And the vile brutiſh Herd of Epicures contemn, 
And all the Under-ſheriff'a "al ies of Lite no 
Nor will I only owe m Blis,.. 
Like others, to, a Multitude, © ant tot 
Where Company keeps up 2 forced Happineſs "Of 
' Should all Mankind ſurceaſe to live, 
And none, but individual I, iurvive, 
Alone, I would be Happy, and enjoy my Solitude. 
Thus ſhall-my :Life in pleaſant Minutes wear, 
Calm, as the Minutes of the Ex ning are, 
And Serke, as the Motions of the asl 
Soft as my Muſe, and unconfin'd as ſhe, 
When flowing in the Numbers of — Liberty 
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And when I ſee pale ghaſtly Death | appear, 
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or with 1 2dy, | 
In Peace and Elenty, rule Our 
dall ever — Day. - 
When I, your 
1 ſhall, and I throughout che, World 
Their Fame, fit only for a ef s F 
en Lea, my Mule began. with X ou, Il end 
2 Accept my Verſe, that waits on re, 
V dcign this Ivy-Wreath a place may find 
wong the Laxrels, which your 1 + ock 
1. aether Night's cool Shades yrithdrew, . 
had left the Ca hung wich Pearly, Dew : Sid iT 
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Thus to his Pipe, in gratle-J-ays ; complain'd. . . 4 
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Menalus exer has its n Etoxes. avoy; f wit 1 


And talking Pines, it ey 2 Ay voy i 12110 3 01 


King Charles II. 


Of Shepherds, and the Notes of Mighty b, 


Strike up, my Pipe, play me, bs fl vas, 
What ¶ heard ſung on the Mænalian Plains. © 
Mopſus weds Niſa, Gods! What Lover cer 
- Need, after this, have reaſon to deſpar | 
Gryffons ſhall now leap Mares, 1 
The Deer and Hounds, in Friendſhip, n 
Go, hanf, get the Daene i e, 
Go, Bridegroom, y the Nur-ſeramble make, 
The Evening-ſtar _ Oc e er ws 25. 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me; in trintfull Samt 
What 1 heard ſing on the Maznalian Plains.” 
How fitly art Thou march'd, who waſt ſo nice! 
Thou haughty Nymph, who didft all elſe deſpiſe! | 
Why flight'ſt ſo ſcornfully my Pipe, my Herd, 
My rough-grown Eye-brows, and ee Bead, 
And think'ſt no God does 'Mortdl things regard. 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me, in taneful Strains, 
| What I beard ſung on the 11725 & 
1 be, Thee young, and in thy Beauty's Bloom, | 
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To bew You to, the beſt, and, be your Guide. 


Twas in our H 


Then I, juſt n my twelfth Year, ves ound, . 2 


Hear 'ns! ee. ſoon, was bow done! 
How to my Heart did the quick Poyſon an!, ot 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me, in tuneful Strains. 
hat 1 beard ſung on the: Mænalian Plans. 
Now I'm: convige'd, what Love is; the * North 
Sure, in its craggy Mountains, brought ky Fun. 
Or Africk's vyildeſt Deſarts gave him Bir 
mongſt the Cannibals, and Savage der $50 et 
le never of our Kind, or Co ry 1 Ay 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me, in | tuneful 5 e 
Woat I beard ſung on the Mænalian Plains. 
Dire Love. did once a Mothers Hand ae Ty 
[a Children's, Blood; a cruel Mothe Thou; . 
Hard tis to fay, of both, which is mae 
The cruel Mother, or the Boy accurſt. 
He, a curſt Boy, a cruel Mother, Thus 
The Devil a- hit to chuſe between the T w +: || 
Strike up, my Pipe ; play me, in  euneful Siri, 
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What 1 beard ſung on the Mernakiam Plains. 


To ſome high Mountain's top LI — 
And thence my ſelf into the Waters throwy: 
There quench my Flames, and fet the cruel She 
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Accept this my laſt dying Will, and 
Pipe, ceaſe now, thoſe warbling Strains, 
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Male-Frankincenſe, and juicy Vervain burn, 
Pll try if I. by Magick: force, ean turn, 
My ſtubborn Love: Ell try, if L can fire . Cn 


His frozen 
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- Dos Daphnis frow the. Trap, ye Wirth o 
_' Bring beme len Daphais to ny lovging-. 
Carms in ber wonted Courſecan ſtop the — 
Charms the mighty — N r 
i - 2 1 nt. „gon 44 4 
Snakes, by A eee - 5 . | 
0h, in . ee e eee ber, 
fut, theſs three derer Threads I e 8 
Thy Image, thus, in Magick Ferters bound wah 2 
Then round theſe Altars thrice nns * £ 5 
04) Numbers/t9 the Gods, delightful ae. * 
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Look how this Clay grows harder; and lock bow; 


So Daphnis, let him with my Love do ſo. 


Strew Meal and Salt (for ſo theſe Rites require) 
And ſet the crackling Laurel- Boughs on fire: 
This naughty Daphnis ſets my Breaft on Flame, 
And I this Laurel burn in-Daphnis, Name. 


Bring home lov'd Daphnis —— 


As a poor Heifer, wearied in the Chace. 
Of ſeeking her-loy'd Steer from eee * 
Thro' Woods, thro. Groves, tliro . Arable, and wa, 11 


On ſome green River's Bank lies dawn at laſt- 
There Lows her Moan, deſpairing, 2 
And tho' belated, minds not to return: 
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Take any Care to give a Remed ß. 


Bring Dapbnis from the Tows, ye Magick Charm, 


"Theſe Garments erſt the faithleſs Traitor left, 
Dear Pledges of his Love, of which Fun! peſt: 


| Beneath the Threſhold theſe I bury now /:: 


Ia Thee, O Earth ; theſe Pledges Daphnis owe. 
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bung — ow the Dun, ye.; Kick Charms, 108 
e 
of Meris I theſe Herbs and Poiſons had, 
From Fantus brought, in Pontus Store are bred: 
With theſe P've oft ſeen. Meris Wonders ¹ 
Turn himſelf Wolf, and to the Foreſt go: 
re often ſeen him Fields of Corn Neg | 
From whence they grew, and Ghoſts io church pus 
rie. 
1 Daphnis from the Town, 25 Magick Charms, = 
Bring home lou d Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Go, Maid, E the . 
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The Gods he,1 Mi c 1 nor 5 Charms at all. 


Bring home lord Depts 9p l 
behold ! the Aſhes, while Wether 
While we neglect to carry them away, 

Have reach'd the Altar, and have fir'd the Wood, 
That lies upon't: Heay'n ſend it be for Good! 
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Strait, thro the Court Above, the Tidin gs ſpread, 
Swat, at the News, thi immortal Olbprig came, 
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248 Upon the MARRIAGE 


And all the Deiries, did the bieb Nuptials. graces... 

- With no e. ed of n we. 

2 7 all del an 8 Joy, 
And all expect as God- like, and as Great a Race: 
Hark, how united: Shouts'our Joys proclaim, 
to Hear sf aw they 
>; IAI. 
Gladſome, next thoſe which brought our Royal Exile 
home, T2 ” 
When He reſum- d his long;uſirped -Throne: * 
Hark; bow the mighty Vollies fend the” Air, 

And ſhake, at once, the Earth, and utmoſt * 
Hk. ho the Bell's harmonious, Noiſe 
Bear Cookie too, with | HumakJapd6), | 

Behold, thoſe num'rous Fires, which, up and down, 

Threaten, almoſt, new Conflagration to the Town. 
Well do theſe Emblems, mighty Orange, ſpeak thy Fame, 
Whole nn, Muſick, . al expreſs the 
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Twas thus great Fove his Semele did Wed, „ 
In Thunder, and in n Light ning spproact'd her Bel, 
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Hail, happy Pair! kind Heaven's great Hoſtages 
Sure Pledges of a firm and laſting Peace! 
Calht not a Match, we that low stile diſdain, 
ey Nor will degrade it with a Term c mean; 
A League it muſt be ſaid, 3. ve» 
ile Where Countries thus Eſpouſe, and Nation Wed: 7 
Our Thanks, propitious Deſtiny! + + 
| Never did yet thy Pow'r abe, 56.3999 7 
4 7D more Plenipotentiary Influence. 207 unn 
Nor Heavn more ſure a Treaty a. pd z 
To You, our great, and gracious 8 ton or 
a Nought could this mighty Work. . but Hear a 
* and You. | | | 1 
rn, hh be) fs did 
of Leagues, which- Wars and Shughter-coft ; 
This Union by no Blood cemented is 1 
Nor did its Harmony from Jars, and Diſcords riſe, , 
Not more to your great We o-We. , 
” whom Two Realms into One 3 grow, 
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He join'd but what Nature had join d before, 
Lands diſunited by no Parting-Shore : 

By You to Foreign Countries we're Ally'd, 
You „ whom Seas and Waves divide. 
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How well, bse Trine ide Ton * ag Condut 
- prove 02277 bes bern 2; M1306. 
What was deny'd to-tmighty wow. 1 
Together to be Wiſt, and Lbre? WEE | 
In this You ann horn 
Tis here diſplay d, and here-rewarded too: [| | 
Others move only by unbridled, guidelefs Heat, 
But You mix Love with Policy, Paſſion with State: 
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Lou ſcorn d the Painter's nme. Hearts ſnoꝛ: 


wie, 20 f it 
Which oft eme here they ben ore belie. 
Which Heav'n would ſtrive eee 
Taugt by Religion, Tou did better Methods try, 
And worſhip'd not the Image; but the Deity: 
Go, envyd Prince; your gloriaus BAD E receive, 
Too great for aught but mighty YORK to give 
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of the: Prince of Orange: 271. 


$he, whom if none muſt Wed. but Thaſe whomerit Her, 

Monarchs might eeaſe Pretence, and Gods defpair : 

Think Tou, in Her, far greater Conqueſts gain, 

Than all the Pow'rsof Frazce have from Jour Country 
nr 136 23d ans TOY 201 $5117 


In Her fair Arms let your Ambition bounded lee, 
And fancy there a Univerſal Monarchy ! | 
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And You, Fai. Princele, ho could ad "fubdue,. 114 
What France, with all its Forces, could not do- 


„ 


Enjoy your, glorious Prize, > 24152 Toilien vill 
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Enjoy the Triumphs of your conqu ring Eyes: 

From Him, 000 Height of yo pur gre MipdJogk down, 
; deſpiſe a Throne, 
And think: t ab great to Merit, as to Wear a G 

Nuſſau, is all emen eee nen ane 

All Titles lodge within, that ſingle Name; VI. 1 

A Name, vhich Mars himſelf would eee 
Prouder in That, than to be 
To You, great Madam, (if yaur are 
If | Hen diag: max aeeady ſet your Happiness 
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To Tou, the eme ae. 1072 


"Wi nia n Wiſhes FCaiketths, ved vows, 
Which not your Want, but her Deroti ion * 
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May your great Conſort ſtill ſucceſsful prove, 

In all his high Attempts, as in your Love; 
May He thré' all Attacks of * Chance appear * 
As free from Danger; as He is from Fear 
May neither Senſe of Grief, or Trouble e 
But what, i in "Pity, Lou to others ſhow; © | 

May You be Fruitful in as num vous Store 


Of princely Births; as She; wee, get. bore: 


May ee de 8 dar "Merits" kind 
Eaſy cod eb ; as' the Lare of the' Brain, 
May yours all prove, and juſt ſo free from Pain: 10 
May no rude Noiſe of War approach your Bed, 
But Peace her dowuy Wings about Lou ſpread, 
Calm as the Beafony When Hlir-Haleysns breed 
May You, and the juſt Owner of your Breaſt, 
neh in as full Content and 3 be bleſt, 
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As the firlt Sie- Par. of Old enjoy,” KS 547 2 
Fer Guilt their nnocence ſtroy d: 55 


l nothing but Continuance to your Bliſs canadd,. | £ 


And You, by Heav'n alone, be happier made: 
Nor know to frame a sxilful Wiſh more Great, 
For think a higher Bleſſing i in the Gift of Fate. 
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Anniverſary of MUSIC 9 95 
Cxcilia's Day, 


Set by Dr. B LOW. 
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6 Tune the Voice, end Pune the Flute, 
Tough the filent, lleeping Late, 


ſures dance. 


Bring gentleſt Thoughts, that into Language glue, 
Bring ſofteſt Words, that into Numbers ſlide: 


FEW = 
** 1 e * * > Ko 25 4 
> rt I cc ns A 


And make the Strings to their own Mea · 
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An Obꝝ on St. Cxcnag's Day. 


To make the noble Conſort, ee vis 16% 1300 
Lit all in one harmonious Note agree 
To; frame the mighty Song, 0: tact 2" 
For this is Mafick's Licvod Je" = ina od W 
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Erk, how the waken'd Strings reſounl 
And break the yielding Air; , |; 1, 
The raviſh'd Senſe, how pleaſingly ther: 04 ound. 
al. the liſt ning Soul into the Ear z,. . 
Each Pulſe beats: Time, and ey ry OY 
With Tongue, and Fingers, bears a Part. 
By Harmony 'n entrancing Pow'r, .,  _ 55 
When We are thus wound up to Extaſy; 
n nn We tow! 5 A 3 
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how dull were: Life, bow hardly worth our . : 


| $4 3 
8 


dan for the Charms that Muck grit 


231 


4 
75 
1149 8 
$ 
x 
a E 7 
17 2 
f 7 
f 3 
5 1 
1 8 
8 25 
"<= 
Z 5 
4 1 
1 4 
a 
E 1 
2 
148 Met - 
X 55 3 \ 
* > N 
0 W 
Nee 
5 + 4 
lb 2 
: by 
4 yo 
4 — 4 - 
4 Is 
1 4 
5 
"i 7 
4 5 
2 
F * 
= L 2» 
: q 
\. T 
5 N 
1 1 
* d 
— 7 
5 


107-10 e 
= + 5 7 
2 — 
he 2 we .* 


ce 
TD 


An On on S. Cecmia's Dax. 


How faint its Pleaſures would appear, 99.731 
But for the Pleaſure which our Art attends . r 
without the Sweets of Melod ß,. 
To tune our vital Breath, 150 
Who would not give it up to 
And in the ſilent Grave contented he? - 
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Muſick's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 


The ſofteſt that Grief ran find: 
The gentle Spell, that charms our Care to Reſt, 
And calms the ruffled Paſſions of the Mind. 
Muſick does all our our Joys refine, | 58 90T 
It gives the Reliſh to our Wine vg 
Tis That gives Rapture to dur Love. 
And Wings Devotion o a Pitch Dirins: 7s 
*Tis our chief Bliss on Earth; and half our Heav'n Above. 
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Come then, with tunefil Throat and Swing. 8 
The Praiſes *. Bd t lets 


"ff 


; 
a oil; 0. Tel 


* 


eee, e 


S ef ey 


T1 Df 


r 
* * 


- 


$ % 
* p 8 — : 


* 


b 


Day. 25 


up the 


E 
8 
8 


2 


th 


FFP * ns 
„ 


- 5 
_ * 
0 
r ayers; 


An O 
To bear 2 


— 


DE 
Let's ſing to Bleſt CxcIA's Fame, 
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Your wn. Nate — 4,20 3 
Our Joys at erk 10 "throng'd to get abroad, 


They hinder'd one another in the Crowd ; 

And now ſuch Haſte, to tell their Meſſage, make, 

They only ſtammer what they meant to ſpeak. 
You, the fair Subject which I am to ſing, 

To whoſe kind Hands this bumble Joy I bring 
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aid me, 1 bert this Theme purſue, ni ak 

ror 1 invoke no ather Muſe but Lou... 

Long time had You here brightly ſhone bel. 

with all the Rays kind Heaven could beſtow. A 

No envious Cloud eier offer d to invade 6 {ob nai k 

Your Luſtre, or compel it to a Shade: A all bak 

Nor did it; yet by any Sign appr. 

But that You t out Immortal were. 127 a TT 

Til Heavn (i Hear'n could prove, crurl). ſen... 4 

To interrupt the*Growth of your Content. 

2; if it grudg'd thoſe Gifts You. did enjoy, 

ind would that vet uA ; 

Twas ſince yout Excellence did Envy mow-mQ. 

la thoſe high Powirs, and made them eee * 

Unſullied, ere too much for Woman- lind + a 

Viich might they write as laſting; as. they're ben. ; g 

Too great for. aught but Deities TY2 3c mA 

But Heay'n (it may be) was e maiden Lk’ | 

ind lackt You' there; to fill your empty Scat. 4 

ind when it fairly GS INE wo eu 1 

Turn'd Raviſher, and offer'd' Violence. 3947 tak - 
Sickneſs did firſt a formal tow deja 

bud, by fureSlowneſs try'd, your Life wth id 
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As if, by ling ring Methods, Heaven meant 

To chace You hence, and tire Lou, to ai ee 

But, thus in vaio, Fate did to Force reſutt, 54 

And next, by Storm, ſtrove _ e Saag 

And all their Magazines of Life i ns 28 = 270 ious 1 

No more the Blood we deep „ U 

But i in the Veins 3, like Iſicles it heggs 10! BOY 3d „ | 

No more the Heart det ting He) . 

The tune ful March of vital Motion ys . 10 25 1 

stiffneſs did into all the Sinewos climb, 

And a ſhort Death crept cold through e And, 

All Signs of. Liſe from. Sight eee eee TIT 

'T was-now- thought Foper᷑y to pray for Tou. 

Howy your true Death would have reſented . 

A Lethargy, like Tours, each Breaſt 3 

And all, by Sympathy, caccht you Diſcaſe..- 8918 on 

Around You; ſilent Imag'ry appears. oy 15 n 301 

And nought, in the Spectators, moves, but Trars. bi 

They pay what, Grief were to your Fun ral due, 

And yet dare hope, Heay'n would. your Life renew. 
Mean while, all- Means, all Drugs preſcribed are, 

Which the Decays of Health, vr Strength repair, .- 
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Med — pq r ful they: new Wals se wid Eyes 

And Life, in Lang- dead Car caſſes, retrie ve: 

dat tbeſe, in vain, theyrrougher Methods try, /7 

And now Nou re mattyr'd that Lou may not die; 

dad Scene of Fate} hen Tort ares were your' Gain: 

And *twas. a Kindneſs, thought 50 wiſh; You Pain! 

V if if wecken d String of Life run down. 1 0 
WM Bu LES its: Power 

Could ſcarce what was to die with: Nou reſtorr,) 7 
And lothꝭ to ſee ſuch. Glories overeome 
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Eu Sent a Poſt: Angel ta repeal vour Doe odd V7 
er] Strait Fate obey'd the:Gharg 
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2 Which Heaven ſent⸗ 

| And gave this: firſt; ddar-Proof, it could Repent: 50 T. 
5 7 Triumphant Charms! what may not You ſubdue, - : 
IM When Fate's your Slave, aud thus ſubmits do Fou! 
It now: again./the-new+broke Fhread does knit, 
And, for another Cle her Spindle, fit? ß 
And Life's hid Spark, which did unquench d remain; 
Caught. the fled Light, and brought it back again: 
Thus You reviv'd, and all our Joy with You | 
Reviv'd, and found · cheir Reſurrecion too 
Some only griet d, that. hat was deathleſs thought 
They law fo nean v0 fatal Ruin brought: 
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Who ſhew'd himſelf 2 God. 
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Nom Crowds-of Bleſſings on that happy Land, 
Whoſe Skill could eager Deſtiny withſtanla 
Whoſe learned — cho Grave 
That Life, which twas a Miraele to ve; 
Thar Life, phich"were it thus-unimely Abe Bs 
Had been the faireſt Spoil Death Ver could boaſt: 
May He henceforth be God of Healing 
By whom ſuch Good to You, and Us, was brought: 
Altars, and Shrines; to Him are jaſtly- due 
But ſay, Fair Saint, for Tou alone o know! |. 
Whither your: Soul, in this ſharr Flight, dia go: 
Went it to antedate that Happ „ dq, 53:7 21137 
You <a e late, we bope,) _—_— 
And: call:that Death, which:wras- but Extaſ | ©: // 


The Queen of Love (ore told) once let us fee, 


That Goddeſſes from Wounds could not be free; 
and Tou, by'this unwiſh'd'Occalion; hs 
That they, like mortal Us, can Sickneſs 'know: - 
Pity! that Heawn- ſhould) All its Titles give, 

Tou d lack no Point that 'makes a Deity, | - 
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If You could Ike it to0,- Immortal boo 
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zud ſo You are; Half boaſts a T * State: 
By ev'ry Breach in that fair Lodging made. 
[ts bleſt Inhabitant is mne aber ot 2116 
jn that white Snow. 
we trace the witer Soul which dwells vvithin 
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Which while You through this ſhining OY 
Looks, like a Star plac'd in the milky Way: 
Such the bright" Bodies of the Bleſſed are, Act 267 A 
When they, 'for"Rayment Cloarh'd, with Light appear? 
And ſhould You viſit-now'the Seats of BSE. 
You need not wear another Form but this, „ 2 
Never did Sicknefs in ſuch Pomp appear 
As when it thus your Livery did wear, i 
Diſcaſe it fel Pok'd amiable here. 5 
do Clouds, which would obſcure the Sun fe date 
And Shades are tanght'to' ſhine as bright as hee: 
Grieve not; Fair Nymph, when, in your Ola Youtrdos 
The marring Ftootſteps of à pale Diſcaſ :: 
Regret not that your Cheek: . 
Which a few Days ſhall in full Store replant. e 2A 
Which, whilft your 'Bloo# withdraws its guilty Red. 
Tels that You own phi: ny 140 
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The Sun; whoſe Bounty: does each Spring reſtore, | - 
What Winter, from the rifled- Meadows, tore, 1 
Which ev'ry Morning, with an early Ray: 

Paints the young * ee n | 
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Bow, 3 it : tevordr uo Hive 2; 
That Sun ſhall ſoon with Intereſt repay; . 
All the loft Beauty Sickneſs ſatch'd away. | - 
= Your-Beams; like His, ſhall/ hourly now. advance, 
| And ev ry Minute their fwift-Growth n 
Ulean while; (that Nou no Helps of Healths refuſe) - 
Accept theſe humble Wiſhes of the Muſe e: 
Which ſhall not of their juſt Petition fail. 
4 She (and She's a Goddefs) aught prerail. 
May no profane Diſeaſe henceforth — 
This ſacred Temple, with unkallow'd „Touch, 
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Or with rude)Sacrilege its frame debauch. Tor wort 
May theſe Fair Members always. bappy- be, „ 
In as full Strength, and well-ſet Harmon, 
As the new Foundreſs of your Sex could boaſt, 

ier She; by Sin, her firſt- perfection loſt: |, 1 
May Deſtiny, juſt to pour Merits, ine 

All your ſmooth Fortunes in a filker- Line, 
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And that You may at Heayen late 


arrive, 


to 


May it, 
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May Heav'n with {till 
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Ani yet acknowledg'd all its Eyes too few. 


Methought I aw, in Crowds, bleſt Spirits meet, : 


And, with loud Welcomes, her Arrival greet; 


Which could they grieve, had gone with Grief away, | 


To ſee a Soul more white, more pure than they. 
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Kurth was Tr OW; cnt tvins 8 
Only a while Heav'n let us ſhare the Bliſs- 
[a vain her Stay, with fruitleſs Tears, we'd woo, 
Io vain we'd Court, when That our Riyal grew. 
Thanks, ye kind Powr's! who did ſo Joag diſpenſe, 
(Since you ſo wiſh'd ber) with her Abſence thence: . 
We now reſign, to You alone we grant 
The ſweet Monopoly of ſuch a Saint; 
$0 pure a Saint, I ſcarce dare call Her ſo, 
For fear to wrong Her with a Name too low: 
Such a Seraphick Brightneſs in Her hin d., 
| hardly can believe Her Woman- kind. 
Twas ſure ſame noble Being left the Sphere, > +21 
which deign'd a little to inhabit. here. 
and can't be ſaid to Die, but diſappear. 2017 x 
Or if She Mortal was; and meant to ſnosẽ 
The greater Skill by being made below. ꝛ 
dure Heav'n preſerv d Her, by the Fall ä 280 
To tell how all the Sex were form'd at irg D gn 
Never did yet ſo much Divinity , 
In ſuch a ſmall Compendium —_ lie. 
by Her we credit what. 2h$ Learned tell, 
That many 1 in one e Point can dwell. 
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268 O0 Miß K ingſeourt. 
Than lodg'd, of Bleſſed Spirits, in Her Breaſt ; 
Religion dawn'd fo early in Her Mind. 


You'd think Her Saint, whilft in the Womb eafhrins; 


Nay, that bright Ray which did her Temples paint, 
Proclaim'd Her clearly, while alive, a Saint. 
Scarce had She learat to liſp Religion's Name, 
E'er She, by her Example, preach'd the fame, 
And taught her Cradle, like the Prlpit, to reclaim, 
No Action did, within Her Practice, fall, © 


| Which for th Atonement of a Bluſh could call: | 


No Word of Hers cer greeted'any Ear, 
But what a dying Saint, Confeſt, might hear. 


Her Thoughts had ſcarcely ever ſull/ d been 
By the leaſt Foot ſteps of Orig nal- Sin. 
Her Life did ſtill as much Devotion breathe 


As others do at their laſt Gaſp in Death. 


Hence, on her Tomb, of Her let not be ſaid, 


80 long She Liv'd;” but thus, So long She Pray d. 
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Of my Dear Faizxp, 


. CHARLES MORIPE ENT. - 


Inis utique quo. n, eulſit, citids erringuitur, 
eripit fe aufertque ex oculis ſubitd per fecta vir- 


tus : quicguideſt abſotuti faciliùs transfluit, & 
optimi neutiguam diurnant. Cambaent. & 


Phil. Sidney, Baro. 
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A PINDA 5 e 
1 EST Friend! e wy unbounded Grief? 
72475 one Sats, © 5 Bey | 
With due Proportion, hf too cruel Fate? 
Could I ſome happy Miracle bring forth, 
. as my Wiſhes, and thy . Worch, © 
T 0 „ . M 3 | | AL 
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All Helicon ſhould ſoon be Thune 
Aud pay s Tribute to thy Shrine. 
The learned Siſters al transform'd ſhould be, 
No logger Nine, but One Melpomene: 
Each ſhould into a Niobe relent, = 
At once thy Mourner, and thy Monument. 
Each ſhould become 
| Like the fam'd Memmes's ſpeaking-Tomb =, 
To ſing thy well tun'd Praiſe; 
Nor ſhould we fear their being Dumb, | ; 
Thou till would'ft make em Vocal with thy Rays, 


O that 1 could nit my vi Jaice in Ters! | 
Or waſte away my Soul in ſobbing Airs! 
Were I all Eyes, 

To flow in liquid Elegies : 
That ev'ry Limb might grieve, 
And Hola Sorrows ſtill retrieve 3 
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And, like moiſt EY melt in Tears away. 
Id ſoon diflolve eee, e f | 
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cn ſo to be ex hal d, to Heavin and Thee. 
| A Sigh, which might well-nigh, reycrſe thy Death : 
And hope to Animate Thee with new Breath; 1 
Pow'rful as That which heretofore did give 
A Soul to well form d Clay, and made it lire. 


u . | 


Allen, bleſt Sovif whole Tf Than 
Tells. Heav'n did ner diſplay 
sich Barde een Work npitho Seeg 0 
Death, in thy Fall, betray'd her utmoſt spite, 
And ſhew'd- . moſt tinges, are levell d at the 
5 White. 1 218 5 Foto 
He law thy blooming. Ripenc; 9 
She ſaw, and. envious. gew, and Rrait ber 4 Arrow ſents. 
So Buds appearing, « cer the Froſts are paſt, 
Nip'd by ſome unkind Blaſt, SE 
Wither in 8 for their forveard Haſte, | 
Thus have 1 ſeen a Morn fo bright, © 
So deck'd with all the Robes er . Li 
As if it ſeorwd to think of Nigbe, > 
Which a rude: Storm e'er. Noon did- ſhroud, © 
kad bury'd all its early Glories in a Cloud. 


+ M. 4 | The. 


* To the M E M © RY Lhe 
The Day in Fun'ral-Blackneſs mourn n'd, 
And all to Sighs, and al fo Tears i is turm d. 
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But why do we thy Death untimely deem ; 
Vu Fans blaſpheme? 

We ſhould thy full ripe Virtues wong. 

2 To think Thee young. 

Fate, when ſhe did thy vig rous Growth behold, 
And all thy forward Glories told, 
Forgot thy Tale of Years, and thought Thee ol. 
The brisk Endowments of thy Re” 

| Scorning btb Bud to be confin'd; | 

out- ran thy Ape, and left flow Time und; 7 
Which made Thee reach Maturity fo ſoon, 
And, at firſt Dawn, preſent a full ſpread Noon. 
So thy Perfedtions with thy Soul. Agtee. - 7 
Both knew no Non. age; knew no aber. | 
Thus the firſt Pattern of our Race began 

His Life in Middle-age, at's Birth a perfect Man. 


+ #4 4 "1 i 2 4% *: 4 » 
£w * £5 |; OI 4 — „ $08 „„ 
* 


* 


J 38... oft £2, > 


"Thy prudent Conduct had ſo learnt to meaſure: | o 
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So well Thou actedſt in thy Span of Days, 


The diff rent whiles of Toil and Leiſure. 
No Time did Action want, no Action wanted Pleaſure 


Thy buſie Induſtry. could Time dilate} 


And ſtretch the Thread of Fate: 
Thy careful Thrift could only boaſt tlie Por. 
Ia lengthen Minutes, and extend an Hour. E 


No Hngle Sand could e er flip by > i * 


Without its Wonder, ſwell as high: 
And every teeming Moment ftill aer 
A thouſand Rarities of Worth. T - lar 
While ſome, no other Cauſe for Likud 
Bsut a dull Habitude to live: 
Thou ſcorn'dſt ſuch Lazineſs,/ while here beneath, 
And-Liv'dſt that Time, which others only Breathe, 
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Next our juſt . . 
How fo Gmall Room could hold ſuch Excellence; | 
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Nature was proud, when ſhe contriy'd thy Frame, 
In Thee ſhe labour'd for a Name: 
Hence twas ſhe laviſh'd all her Store, 

As if ſhe meant, hereafter, -to be Poor, 

And, like a Bankrupt, run o'th' Score. 

Her curious Hand here drew in, Straight, and joys 

All the Perfections lodge in Human-kind; 
Teaching her num'rous Gifts to lie 
Crampt in à ſhort. Epitome,  _ 

80 Stars contracted in a Diamond ſhine, 
And jewels i in a narrow Point, confine 
The Riches of an Indian Mige. 

Thus ſubtil Artiſts an 

Draw Nature's larger Self within a Span: 

A ſmall Frame holds the World, Earth, Heav'ns and Al 

Shrunk to the ſcant Dimenſions * a Ball. 
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. Thoſe Peri wehich a never in one ne Subject dell, 
But ſome uncom mon Excellence foretel, 

Like Stars, _ All conſtellate . 

ber in One Sphere, 
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Thy Judginens7 wit, and Mcmory e, 
To make themiſblves, and Thee, Admir d. 
and could thy growing Height' bete Stay have known, | 
Thou hadſt all other Glories, and thy Self, out- done. 
* While ſome to Knowledge, by degrees, prac 
| Through tedious Thituffty impror' d. ak 
Thine, ſcorn'd by ſuch pedantiek Rules to cbrire, 2 
But ſwift 45 0 chat of Angels moy's, 
Jud made us think it was Lo" do 3 
Thy pregnant Ming: geer. firugled in its Birth, 
But quick, and while it did conceive, brought forth3- | 
The gentle Throws of thy prolifick Brain 
Were all unftrain'd, and without Pain 
1 Thus when great Jove the Queen of Wiſdom bare 
So eaſie, and fo mild, his Travels were. 


Kor were theſe Fruits-in rrough Soil beſtown- 

As Gems are thickeſt i in rough | 

Good Nature, and good Parts, ſo ſhar'd thy Mind, = 
A Muſe and Grace were J combin * 1 

Twas hard to gueſs which "ich moſt Luſtre Nin a. 


tas + „ x * « 
CY EM M 6 & 
« i 5 wars, 


* 


n r Lo dl MEMor T 4 


A Genius did thy whole Comportment AR, 
Whoſe charming Complaiſan. 6d bees, 
- | Asceviry Heart attack d. 
Such a ſoft Air thy well-tun'd dect nad, 
It told thy Soul of Harmony Was made; 
All rude Affections that. Diſturbers-bg,,, 6 fh i 1 i 
That mar or diſunite Societ //, - _ 
Were Foreigners to Thee, , vg ”— 
Love only, in their ſtead, ok up its # 2 uh 
Nature made That thy conſtant Gueſt, 
And ſeem'd to form no other Paſſion for thy Breaſt. 
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And Thee, to the whole Univerſe a e 1 
| Thoſe which werestrangers to thy native Soll and Thee, 
No Strangers to thy Love could be, 
Whoſe Bounds were wide as all Mortality. 
Thy Heart no Iſland was, disjoyn d 
A Like thy own Nation) from all Human- kind; ; 
But *twas a Continent to other Countries fr 
As firm by Love, as they, by Earth annex d. 
Thou ſcorn dſt the Map ſhould thy Aﬀection pie " 
Like heirs, who love, wy dull * ry 
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Friends | 


ar, CHARLES MOR WENT. 277: 


Friends,- but to whom, by Soil they we _ £ 
| Thine Teach'd to all beſide} 77% 2 
To ev'ry Member whats apes a 
Heav'n's Kindneſs only claims a Name 9 
Which we the nobler call, 
Becauſe tis common, and vouchfaf'd to all. 
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Thou ſeem'dſt corrupted with the very Pow'r to bre. 
Only to let Thee gratiße, e 
At once did bribe, and Pay, thy Courtelie. 
Thy Kindneſs by Acceptance, might be bought, 


It for no other Wages. „ 4 bn 
But. would its own be thought. ING 


Ga 


No Suiters went. unſatisfy'd away; : 10 
But left Thee more unſatisfy d, than ng 4A 


Brave Titus v.! Thou migbe ft here thy true Penn fag 
And view thy Rival ih u private Ming. 
Thou, heretofore, deſerv dſt ſuch Praiſe. 

When Acts of Goodneſs did compute thy Days, 

Meaſur'd not by che ds, but thine own kinder Rays. 


*rrus Mr e great Humanity, ſu named. _ The 
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278 Do the Memory of |» 


Thou thought'& each Hour out 1 
Which could not ſome. freſh Favour boaſt, 
Aud reckon'dſt Bounties thy beſt. Clepſydras. 
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Some Fools, who the great Art of Giving want, 
Dieflowyr their Largeſs with too flow a Grant: 
| Where the deluded: Suitor dearly . 
What bardly can defray 
4322 3 = 
1 Or the Suſpenſe of torturing Delay. 
f Here was no need of tedious Pray” rs to foe, 
{ Or thy foo backward Kindneſs woo. 
It moved with no Formal State, 1 65 16 5 
Like theirs, whoſe Pomp does for Entreaty wile. 


But met the ſwift'ſt Deſires daf ways 


And r ——— = 
And then as modeſtly withdrew, 5 


Nor n ee, of Thanks, ea any 
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Which they might juſtly challenge too. * 
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| What-e' er Miſhap did a knows Heart ops 
The ſame did Thine as wretched make; a 
Like yielding Wax, Thine did th* Impreſſion take, 
And paid its Sadneſs in as lively Dreſs. 
Thou could ſt Afflictions from another's Breaſt tranſlate, 
And foreign Grief impropriate; 


0f-times our Sorrows, Thine, ſo much have grown, 
They ſcarce were more our own; 


Who ſeem'd exempt, Thou ſuffer'dſt-all alone. 


HO 


Our ſmall Misfortunes ſexes could reach thy Ear, 
But made Thee give, in Alms, a Tear; 
And when our Hearts breath'd their Regret in __ 
As a juſt Tribute to their Miſeries. 82 
Thine with their mournful Airs did ſympathize, 
Like Throngs of Sighs, did for its Fibres crowd; 
And told thy Grief, from our each Grief, aloud: 
Such. is the ſecret Sympathy 
We may, betwixt two neigb'ring Lutes, deſcry, 
k either by unskilful Hand too rudely bent 
Its ſoft Complaint” in penſive Murmurs vent, 0 
n Qld thit lujuey redet LION 


"Is * 
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a ” To the Manon y of | 


Untoucht, the other Strain, returns the Mou, 
And gives an Eccho to each Groan. 
. its ſweet Bowls a fad Note- s convey " 9 

Like thoſe which to Condole are made, 

As if its Bowels too a kind Compaſſion had. 


oo, 


Nor was thy Goodach bounded 8 ſo ſmall Ertent, 
Or in ſuch narrow Limits pent. 
Let Female-Frailty, in fond Tears, diſtil, 
Who think that Moiſture which "_ {pill 
Can yield Relief, | 
Or feriok the Current of e. 8 Grief, - 
Who bope that Breath which they in Saks os convey 
Should blow Calamities away. 
Thiae did a manlier Form expreſs, | 
And Corn d to whine at an Vnlappinels; 3 ring 
Thou thought 't it ſtill the nobleſt Pity to redreſs, 
| So friendly Angels their Relief beſton 3 
| On the Unfortunate 1 5 
5 For whom thoſe purer Minds no Paſſion know : 
3 | Such Nature, in char gen'7ous Plant is found, 
Whoſe ev ry Breach, does with 2 Salve abound, 
| And n it ſelf, to cure another's Wound. 
Ia 
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In Pity to Mankind it ſheds its Juice: 
| Glad with Expence of Blood to ſerve their Uſe: -/ 
Firſt, with kind Tears, 'our Maladies bewails,' 
And makes thoſe yery Tears the Remedy produce. 


* 


Nor didſt Thou to thy Foes leſs generous appear, 
( If there were any durſt that Title wear, ) 
They could not offer Wrongs fo faſt, 
But what were pardon d with like OE. 


And by thy Acts of Amneſty defac't. 2 
Had He who wiſh'd-the Art how to forges” 
Diſcover'd its new Warth-inT been: f 


He had a double Value on it 1 
and juſtly ſcorn'd th' iguobler Art of 8 
No Wrongs could thy great Soul to Grief expoſe,” 
Twas pho as much out of the Reach of thoſe, E 
1 As of material Blows. ay 
o Injuries le Tir pl, e 
Thy Softneſs always dampt the” stroke:  & 
hs Flints, on 2 „ are eaſieſt broke. 


6 
5 
8 


Affront 
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And Virtue, on thoſe Principles, ret... , 
Where u not #-Perſe@ion, but/Deſed. . ov bal! 
Let theſe themiſtves in a dul r 


Aud Thou the firſt was e er oblig'd by thjarye 


282 To the Mrxonry = 


Affronts could u nor thy cool Complexion heat, 
As if Thou hadſt unlearnt the Pow r to 8 N 
Or, like the Dove, wert born without 4 Gall. 


A 


* 


* 9 * hah bf a+ 


And own no Paſſions, to reſent. Offence, 5 
May paſs it by with unconcern'd * 15 4 


Vain Stoicks, "who dlchim all BOY Ch? = Erb : 


CE 


Which their own Statuen mey way 

And' they themſelyes, when Carcaſſes. 
Thou only couldſt to that high pitch arrive, | 
To court Abuſes, that Thou mightſt forgive: ; 
Wrongs thus in high Eſtcer, ſeem d Courteſie, | 
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Nor may we think theſe God-like Qualities 
Could ſtand in need of Votaries, 
Which heretofore had challeng'd Sacrifice. 

Each Aſſignation, each Converſe, 

ä Gain'd Thee ſome new Idolaters. 
Thy ſweet Obligingneſs could ſupple” Hite, ; 
And, out of It its Contr | 
Its pow'rful Influence made Quattels ceaſe, 

And Feuds diffoly'd into a calmer Peace, 

Envy reſign'd her Force, and vanquiſh'd r 
Became thy ſpeedy Proſelite. 

Malice could cheriſh Enmity no more: 

And thoſe which were his Foes before, 

Now will they might Adore. 

Ceſar may tell of Nations took, 

And Troops, by Force, ſubjected to his Yoke: - 

We read as great a Conqueror in Thee, . 

Who couldſt, by milder Ways, all Hearts ſubdue, 
The Nobler Conqueſt of the Two ;- 

Thus Thou whole Legions mad ſt thy Captives be, 

and, like him too, couldſt look, n fb Aj n 
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. ; . 


Henee may we Calculate the Tenderneſs. PALE 
Thou didſt Expreſs, 
To al, whom Thou didſt with thy Friendſhip bell 
To think of Paſſion, by new Mothers bore, 
To the young Offspring of their Womb, 
Or that of n to. what they Adore, . 
F Fer Duty it. bows x: 
| We ſhould too mean Ideas frame, 
Of that which thine might juſtly claim, 
/ And injure it, by a degrading Nome: | 
Canceive the 8 I 
- Of Guardian Ange a der ures aug d. 
Or think how dear 
To nem dns are, 
Theſe are the Emblems of thy Mind; 
The only Npes, ta ſhew, how Thou waſt kind... 
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On whomſoe er Thou didſt confer this Tye, 
Twas laſting, as Eternit, 

And _ 25 the unbroken, Chain of Deſtiny. 
| Embr aces 


8 


for Thine were juſt ſo pure, and juſt Io durable, 
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Embraces would faint Shadows of your Union ſhow, 
Unleſs You. could together grow. 
That Union which is from Alliance bred, 
od EN Daca not e 
Tho it, wich Blood, be comented: 
That Link, wherewith the Soul and Bodys e 
Which twilſts the double Nature in Mankind, 
Only ſo cloſe can bin. 1 
That Holy-Fire, which Romans to their Feta paid, 
Which they, immortal as the Goddeſs, made. 
This noble Flame's moſt fitly parallel, 
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Thoſe feigned Pairs of Faithfulneſs, which chim | 
So high a Place i in ancient Fame, 
H ad They thy better Pattern ſeen, 
They'd made their Friendſhip more Divine 
And ſtrove to mend their Characters by Thine. 


. 


Vet had this Friendſhip no Advantage been, +6 
| Valeſs twere exercis d within: e 
What did thy Love to other Objedts t tie, 8 5 
The ſame made thy own Pow'rs agree, $3 
And reconcil'd thy ſelf to Thee, 


„ Phe Menonve 


- 3 No Diſcord in thy Soul did reſt, ' 


Save what its Harmony increaſt. 
Thy Mind did with ſuch reg lar Calmneſ move, 
As held Reſemblance with the greater Mind above, 
. Reaſon there fix'd its e 1 5 J 
And reign'd alone. 
The Will its eaſie Neck to Bondage gave, 
And to the ruling Faculty became a Slave. 
The Paſſions rais'd no Civil Wars, 
Nor diſcompos'd Thee with inteſtine + any 
| All did obey, | „ 
And paid Allegiance to its of nach 
All threw their reſty Tempers by, 
And gentle Figures drew, | 
Gentle as Nature in its Infancy, | 
As when themſelves in their firſt 1 grew. 


8 IST... 


Thy Soul within fuck filent Pomp 4 keep, 
As if Humanity were Wull'd aſleep, 


So gentle was thy Pilgri mage beneath, 
Time's unheard Feet ſcarce make leſs No 3 


Or the ſoft journey which a Planet goes, 


| VùQÿ Life 
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| : 12 5 
| Life Lem: Al esel 4s pre 
A till Tranquillity ſo — 
As if ſome Haltyon were its G 
„ eee WG 1 5 
now enjoys à greater 
1 Sea which wears a Name af. ee. 
still with one even Face appears, 
And feels no Tides to change eee, 5 
No Waves to alter the fair Form it bears; 
| | 4s thavunſported Sky, | ai 
| Where Ns does gs ey. + 8 2 | 
1s free tion Clonds, from Storm is ever free: 
So thy unvary'd Mind was always one, 
And with ſuch clear Serenity {till ſhone, 1 
As caus'd thy little World to ſeem nere . 


3 


* 
4 
bd _ 
2 


n 


dee 


ir higl ä ; 
RE —— no Travel, but ci Mok _ 
Let 'em extol a Twelling Name, 
Which theirs; by. eee ee 
At beſt but meer Inheritance, wr 
As oft the Spoils, as Gift, of "RO 
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Loet ſome ill-plac'd Repute on Scutcheons rear | 3 
As fading as the Colours un 5 | 
And prize a painted Field. - 
Which Wealth, as ſoon as Fame, can vie. * 
Thou ſcorn'd'ſt at ſuch low Rates to purchaſe Worth, 
Nor couldſt Thou owe it only to thy Birth, . 1 
Thy ſelf- born Greatneſs was aboye the Pow'r - | 
Of Parents to entail, or Fortune to deflow'r. 
| Thy Soul, which, like the Sun, Heav'n moulded bright, 
Diſdain'd to ſhine with borow'd Light: 


Thus, eee f 
And from no other Canis his Grandeur drew. 
XXII. 
U 
Honea if true Nobility - | 
Rather in Souls, than in the Blood, foes lie :- 
If from thy better Part we Meaſures take, Ab 
And That the Standard of our Value make, | 
Jewels, and Stars, become low Herald... 
| To blizen Thee, „„ 
Thy Soul was big enough to pity Kings. 3 1 
And look'd on Empires 3s poor humble Things, * 


; 


* 


11 0) 


Yet could not this an Haughtineſs beget, 
Pride, whoſe Alloy does beſt Endowments mar, 
(As things molt lofty, ſmaller ſtill appear) 
With Thee did no Alliance bear, | 
Love-Merits oft are by too bigh Eſteem bely' 'd, | 
Whoſe Owners leſſen while they raiſe their Price; 
Thine were above the very Guilt of Pride, | 
Aboye all others, and thy own Hyperbole : 
In Thee the wid'ſt Extremes were His © T 
The loftieſt, and the lowlieſt Mind. 
Thus tho ſome part of Heay'n's md Round 
Appear but low, and ſeem to touch the Ground, 
Yet tis well known almoſt to bound the Spheres, 
'Tis truly held to be above the Stars. 


Great as his boundleſs Mind, 
who though himſelf in one eee. confin d, 
Great as that Spirit eee Powers row! 
Thro' the vaſt Fabrick of this ſpacious Bow], | 

And tell th as baba a INKS Soul. 


7 
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2 
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1 
f 
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While thy brave * hb: 


, 


NorThis,couldThee Exale,norThat depreſiThes lower; 
But Thou, from thy-great Soul, on both look dſt down 
Without the ſmall Concerument of a Smile 6rFrown, 
"Heav'nlefs dreads that it ſhould fird be 
By the weak, flittivg Sparks, that opwards fly, 
Leſs the bright Goddeſs of the Night = 


xxv. 


a Than Hoa: ot-acad ee 
From all the Flattery and Obloquy of 
Its rough and. gentler mm were both to Thee the 


— bby 


Fears thoſe loyd Howlings that revile her Light, 


Than Thou nn eg, 855 Worth ſhould 
„ m 


Which was too great br Envy s Cloud to overcaſt, 
*Twas thy brave Method to deſpiſe Contempt, 
And make, what was the Fault, the Puniſnment, 


What more Aflaults could weak Detraction raiſe, 


Wen Thou could'ſt Saitt diſgrace, | 
4% = eproach to Praiſe, 


: 
n. 


ald | 
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So Clouds, which would obſcure the Sun, oft gilded be, 
And Shades are taught to ſhine as bright as He, 
So Diamonds, when envious Night 
Would ſhroud their Splendor, look moſt bright, 
And from its Darkneſs ſeem to borrow Light. 
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| Had Heav'n compos'd thy mortal Frame, 
Free from Contagion, as thy Soul, or Fame: 


Could Virtue been but Proof againſt Death s A N * 3 


Thoud ſt Aood unvanquiſht by theſe Harms, 1 0 
ile in a Circle made by thy own Charms. 


Fond Pleaſure, whoſe ſoft Magick deen 


Raw, unexperienced souls, 
And with ſmooth Flattery 'cajoles, 
Could ne'er enſuare Thee with ber wies, 
Or make Thee Captive. to ber ſmoot 
ln vain that Pimp of Vice aflay'd 5 
la hope to dra Thee to its rude Embrace. 
Thy Prudence Rill that Syren paſt | 
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All its Attempes wetfe ineffectual found; FT © oc 08 
Heav'n fenc'd thy Heart with its on Mound. 
And . en from that torbidden-Grouns, 


- 
1 i; * # * 3 > + „ 
* * 


XXVII. 
The mad Cafricio's of the doting Age 
Could nei er, in the fame Frenzy, Thee engage; 
But mov d Thee rather with a gen rous Rage. 
| Gallants, whom their high Breeding prize, 
Known only by their Gallanture and Vice, 
. Whoſe Talent is to court » falbioneble Sit 90 
And act ſome fine Tranſgreſſion with a jaunty Mien, - 
May by ſuch Methods hope the Vogue to win. 
Let thoſe gay Fops, who deem 
+ Their Infamies Accompliſhment, 
Grow ſcandalous to get Eſteem ; 
And by Diſgrace Rrive to be Eminent. | 
| HereThou diſdain it the common Road, 
Nor wouldſt by aught be wood 
To wear the vain Iniquities o'th' Mode. 
Vice with thy Practice did. eue 
Thou ſcarce couldſt bear r it in 2 men. 


8 


oY 


Thou didſt ſuch Ignorance hows Knowledge proves 


7 And here to be Unskill'd, is to be Wiſe. -- 

Such the firſt Fe of our Blood, 
While yet untempted, ſtood 
 Contented n to n C. 


) Virtue alone gp it thy nt: nl 1 
Thou by no other Card. thy Life did teer : _ 
" No ly Decoy would. ſerve, _ 


) To make Thee from its rigid Dictates A 6 
223 Thy Love ne er thought her worſe | 
Begauſe Thou hadſt ſo few Competitors. 


— 12 20. 171 

* 3 ö 
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Wben "twas Da; the war World, 
And to blind Cells, and Grotto 8 hurl, 


Fit for grave Anchorers to entertain, 5 
A thin Chimers, whom dull Gown-Men. frame 42 Ki 
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When thought the Fantom of ſome crazy Brains | | : : 
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Thou ovyn'dſt no Crinics that ſhun'd the # Light, 
Whoſe Horror might thy Blood affright, * 
And force it to its known Retreat. 

While the pale Cheeks do Penance in their White, 
And tell that Bluſhes are too weak to expiate: _ 
Thy Faults might all be on thy Forchead wore, 

And the whole World thy Confeſſor. 
Conſcience within till kept Aſſize, 
Io puniſh; and deter Impieties: . 

That inbred Judge, ſuch ſtriet In 1955 bore,. . 

dall thy Actions o'er; 5 
mal Judge could ſcarcedo 1 more: 
Thoſe little Eſcapades of Vice, 535 
Which paſs the Cognizance of moſt, 
I' th! Crowd of following Sins, forgot and loſt, 
Could ne er its Sentence, or  Arraignment 1 ms: 
Thou didſt prevent the young Defires of Il, 
"4 And them, in their firſt Motions, "I 
The very Thoughts, i in others unconfin* * by 

And lawleſs, as the Wind, 
Thou couldſt to Rule, and Order bind, 
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They durſt not any Stamp, but that of virtue bear, 
And free from Stain, as thy moſt public k Actions, wete. 
Let wild Debanchecs'bug their ang de £ 
And court no other Paradife, 
Pill want of Pow's 
Bids em diſcard the ſtale Amour, 
And when difabled Nrength ſhalt force 
hk A fhort Divorce, + 
Miſcal that weak Forbearance Abſtinence, | 
Which wile Morality, and better Senſe, 
belles bat, at bett, a ſneaking Impotence. | 
| Thine far a Nobler Pitch did fly | 
was all Free Choice, nought of Recoil 
Thou dä that puny Soul Wiſdzin” 
boſe half-ſfrain Virtus only can reſtrain; 
Nor wonkiſt that empty Being mT 
Which fprings from Negatives alone: © 
But truly thought'ft it always Virtue's Skeleton, ; 
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| Nor didi Thou tht ne Spirit more approve | 
ang ee | 5 
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Uabrib d Thou didſt. her Sterling Cf ee 


Nor vrouldſt a better Miſtreſs . chaſes: e 


Thou couldſt Affection to her bare Idea pay, 


The firſt that e'er careſs d her the Platonick- way. 
To ſee her in her own Attractions dreſf, 
Did all thy Love arreſt, 


5 4 
3 


Nor lack d there new. Efforts to ſtorm * Breaſt. 


Thy rden VERT, 
Mould no a Many by... 1 
But choſe to ſerve her ail without a Livery. 


But countedſt Honeſty its own Reward ; 
Thou didſt not wiſh a greater Blies: 
For to be Good, = This n e 

That ſecret Triumph of thy Mind. 


Which always Thou, in doing well, didſt find, 


= 
* 
£ 2 4 


What Virtues few poſſeſs, but by Retail, 


In Groſs, could Thee their Owner call; * 


Thou waſt a living Syſtem, where were wrote 
All thoſe high Morals, which, in Books are ſought. 


They All did in thy fingle Circle fall. 


Thy 


H 
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= ce did more Virtues ſhare 
T han beretofore the le porch cer knew. - 


Or in the Sragyrites ſcant᷑ Ethicks grew: 111. 


Devout Thou waſt, as holy Hermits are, 


Modeſt, as Infant - Roſes in their Bloom. 


| 0 in a Bluſm, their Lives confurney! 


80 Chaſte, the Dead are only more, 
Who lie divorc'd from Objects, and from Pow'r. 
< So Pure, thar if bleſt Saints could be 
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Taught. Innecence, they'd gladly learn of "Thee: 


Thy Viztue's beight in Heav'n alone: dia pts 0 
Nor to aught lſe Would for Acceſſiun o. — '”; 


70 now's eee en .. 


. 5 bo ; 4 
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1 


Hence, that 3 1 Soul liv's ae _ 5 


Yet Heav'n alone its Thoughts did ſhare; 

It own'd no Home, but in the active Sphere, 
1s Motions. alyways-did to-thar bright Center row l. 
And ſcem'd t' inform Thee only on Parole. 


Look how the Needle does to its dear North incline 


As were't not fix d tw ould to that Region climb. 
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'Bily & the Flame anale take its Courke, | 
And makes it, with that Swiftneſs, riſe, '. 
As if *twere wing'd by th? Air, thro which it flies, 
Such a ſtrong Virtue did thy Inclinations bead, 
And made em ſtill to the bleſt Manſions tend. 
That mighty Slave, whom tay. = Viear's 
V tn bool] 27 BET 02. 
Shut Pris'acr in a Golden-Cage, 
Condema'd to glorious Vaſſalage, 
Ne'er long'd for dear Enlargement more, 
Nor his gay Bondage with leſs-Patience bore, 
Than this great Spirit brookt its tedious St,, 
-- While fetter'd here, in brittle Cr, 
And wiſh'd to diſengage, and fly away. 
It vex'd and chaf d, and ftill defir'd to be 
Releas'd to the ſweet Freedom of Eternity. 
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Vor were its Wiſhes long unbend. 
Fate ſoon, at its Defire, appear d, 4 
And firaight for an Aut prepard. 
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A ſudden, and a ſwift Diſcaſe, 
Firſt on thy Heart, Life's chiefeſt Fort, does ſeize, 
And then on all the Suburb-vitals preys : 

Next, it corrupts thy tainted Blood, 
And ſeatters Poyſon through its Purple-Flood. 
Sharp Aches, in thick Troops, it ſends, | 
* Fans which, like a Rack, the Neryes — 


8 | — Anguiſh through er'ry Member flies 
: | And all thoſe inward Gemonies 
Whereby frail Fleſh in Torture dies. 
All the aid Gloricy of thy Face, 
Where ſprightly Youth lay checkt ro, | f 
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Are now impair'd, 3 
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And gait by the rude Hand of Sickneſs, mar'd, | 
Thy Body, where due Symmetry, 

In juſt Proportions, once did lie, 

| Now hardly could be known; 5 

Its very Figure's out of Faſhion ovens, 1 . 
And ſhould thy Soul to its old Seat return, 
And Life once more adjourn, 
'Twould ſtand amaz'd to ſee i its alter d Frame: 
aud doubt (almoſt) whether i its own Carcaſs were the 
lame. „ . o . 
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Twas here thy 1 bed 3 5 # nent, | g 
4 © * "When deep fn Fry twas get, 2 
Thy Virtus buly thus could Ton be; and 
by the Foil | Miſery. ; 
halten d now to be enlarg'd, 
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When their own Luſtre lights their Funeral, 


Contract their Stren 
And, in that Blaze, , triumphant 
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hant! y expire. 


Fire, 


So the bright Globe that rules the Skies, 


Tho he gild Heaven v with A gorious Riſe, 


And then He looks mot Great, 
And then, in greateſt Splendor, Dies, 
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Reſerves his choiceſt | Beams to gracehis Set: 
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Thou ſharpeſt Pains didſtwith that Courage bear 
Bcholders frenva more ALY Thee; 122 
For they were ſick in Effigie . 
Like ſome well-faſhion'dArch KR 0% 1% 
And purchas d Firmneſz from ĩts greater Load. 
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Could nber thy Sway tefuſe, 
If He deſerve to reign. that ſuffers beſt. FECT « A 
Had thoſe fierce Savages thy "Patience view. e O 
They with a Crown had paid thy hordads] iT 


And turn d thy Death bed to a Throne. 
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Or maket- the Dart. | 
Only the paus'd a white, with Wonder firuck, 
Fr r 
And turnel oer again the treadful Boke. 
AAULS) 9 Oe had 


Life's fap'd Foundation 
And ervy Breath to beter Conipaſs ank; 
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Yet here thy Courage taught Thee to out- bra 
All the ſlight Barti. the Graue: 
3, Mreſt. 2 bt 4 u of; vic 


BITE 0 . 
| Said Newer hock A chy Breaſt, 57} $1106 
Nor could it in the dreadful'lt, Figure greſt, uy bak 
That ugly Skeleton may guilty Spirits daunt, 
When the dige Ghoſts of Crimes depar ted. 
Arm'd with boldInnocenceThou couldſt . 
And on the:hare-fao'd King, of, 
As free from all Effectz, as from the Sante of Ber. 5 
Thy Soul ſo willing from; thy Bodꝝ went, ah Jin? 
As if both. arte by, Conſent... 0? Hevv7 ooT 
No Murmur, no Comphining, mee. DA 
Only a Sigh, a Grogn, and, ſo FI.. 
Deer 4 fo. lige with Pleaſure in, ins, br 
. toc .thad loſt her Sting, . 
N | Comedys; Life, guiftiy paſt, | 
And ended juſt. Still, and Sweet, at Hübl. 


Thou, like its Attors,, deem dſt. jnyborrow a Habit "2 
beneath, 
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And couldſt, as eaſii x 
A they, do that, put off Mortality, | 2 
1 a Thou 
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Thou Breathedſt out thy Soul as free as common Breath, 
As unconcern'd as they are, in a feigned Death. 
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Co, happy Soul, fond the 1 sky. bib att 
Joyful to ö to ſhine with thy brig bh mY ny 
{ 3 Go mount the ſpangled Sphere, ende 
| And make it brighter by another Sr i . 


Let ſtop got there, till Thou dre pet highs, 
Till Thou art ſwallow'd Inter Is 43:14 5) * 
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In the vaſt 
Delight, which there. 
Where Saints keep an © 
Where tha gs ee abs. 216 10,04 
Where 3 ever growing, « erer eee 
Tramortal as thy Felf, and bounds, too. 
There may'tThou lcarned En cdu grow ; 
For which, in yains below. 0117 
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We ſo much Time, and ſo much pa ins beſtove. 


e Thou all Ideas lee, „00 
Al Wonders. which ig Knowledge be, Pl, 
ln that fair Beatifick-Mirror of the Deity. - : | 
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Mean while, thy Body mourng in its own Duſt, 
And puts on Sables for its tender Truſt. | 
Tho dead, ir yet retains orne untoucht Grace, 7 
Wherein We may thy Soul s fair Foot-ſteps trace; 
Which no Diſeaſe ean frighten from its eee 
2 its Deformitier do Thee become, | 
Ant ouly tere to confecrate thy Dee. 
Now talfow, not profune. | + 1 
Paed Spor does to i Ruby turn? 2 A0 
Thoſe Atericks, puc din be Margin of thy a0. 5 
Point aut the nabler Sou? that dwelt within: 
Thy leſſer, like the greater World, appears 
All over Bright, all over ſtuck with Stars. 
. y comes rae whea it would be trim, | 
"Hangs Pearls on ev'ry Linid. 5 
e ere nun | 
In Blemimes did lie; e N | 
Each, by his Spots, more bonourable grew, 
Aud from their Store, a greater x5: null J 
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And in their skins their Ermin wore, 
S amigo 3:07 gif rs Ne, lou 1] 
But lately bey d to ki, 
And throngs to fill out at y 4 3c: neh Wt 
Zach Drop a Reader than its native 
n his dying Ray * kg, 
and bluſhes He canLive no. ng 
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Let Fools, whoſe dy ing . requires to have, 
Like their own Carcaſſet, 4 Grave. 
Let An. n vain Expence, adorn 
27850 2 Some coſtiy Urn W Bort 
= - Which brd. 1— Duſt Bull tara. J 
Here lacks no Carian Sepulchr e. 
Which Ruin ſhall, e' er long, in its own Tomb, interr. 
Ves fond Zgprio-Fabrick, put ſo high., 
4s if twould climb the Sky,. ne 
And thence reach Immortality, 
OO Thy Virti& mall eibalm thy dente, 
And make he filed Ti ou bad 
Some eee ehen frailer Bras 
Sbal moulder;*'by u quick Decreaſe; ©! 
Wen brittle, Marble hall den, | 
And, to the, Javes of Time, beagme a Fer. 
Thy Praiſe 1715 Live 2 $a 2 141 — s hall 13313 ;* 9 l 13 
| ime — ſhall Die, 


And Yield k Its e m 1 1 K. FN rf :s bn. 


It in; 71 N * a £54 gal; £2) N C44; 0 aye: \g (4 2 


„ 


g „ * 
"Rs. WY 4 _ 


10 


* 5 Hl ; *. E 5 * — 
* Fi r 2 7 ©% ; | 
12 7 „ 1 3a 1 8 | 7 
? * 


5 7 * ? , : Ay - 
Seil zal gita 28 l: zi 1607 ge 


. 


# 


Of that tw 


7 


"4 1 * 
«37643 8 


A x . " ey þ 

0 . 4 

- ' * * * ww 4 4 E 4 4 ' 
\ 


Ka 
IN DAR ITC. 


fi vey} 


* 


eee eee 


an 
Nom — pe poor common n Mortals are” con- 


7124 tent to Die, 6 ae N — 5 
When Thee, bleſt Saint, we cold and breathlels 1 
e eee 


. - Aught 


* 


.* x * 4 - " $i ns ' * - by 


o, Ill no more repine at Deſtiny, On, 


wes 


1 
| 
| 4 
1 
: 
£1 13 
34 
* 
LA 
$ 
1 
1 TY 


To the MEN on v of 


Aught that is excellent ets 


Pr pA — 


Gr la rely wear wenr thy Soul ET 


were 


AndThis the beſt of eee . 
Heav n did alive the Bleſſed- Pair tranſlate; 

Alive they  layack'd into Life's bqundlef Hapyineſe, | 

And never paſt Death's ns 6 narrow Seas; 

| Ame gloomy 


Long time hadtheProfeion under Scandal lin, = 1 
And felt a gem ral, tho unjuſt Diſdain, : 57 

An upright Lawyer, Contradiction let 7 : 

e at feaſt, a Frody Su. Ren” 
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If one, perhaps, did in an Age appear, 
He was recorded, like ſome Blazing-Star „ 
And Statues were erected to the wond'rous Man, 
To Thee, the num'rous Calling all its Thanks ſhould give; 
The firſt, almoſt, er taught, it was not to beguile. 
To each Thou didſt diſtribute-Right f equally,  : | 
; E n Juſtice might ier ſcl eee e. 
And none did now regret Mar 300 i bu 
Her once bewail'd Retreat, 647 
Since all enjoy d her better Deputy. | 
f Henceforth ſucceeding Time- ſhall bear in alba 
And Chronicle the Beſt of All the Kind. 
Our Mut ung Bod 2 Gẽq,ft 
(That God, whe, living, no Abode cauld find, 
| Tho' He the World had Made, aud was to =} 
Embalming Him,” He did embalm his ye 
And make it from Corruption free: 
Thoſe Odours, kindljlear/perfurndthF X 
And fixt a laſting Fragrancy upon his Name; 
And rais d it, with his Saviour, to an Immortality. 
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That ancient; vulgar Error of the Schools, WINY 
Avowd'by dull Philoſophers,” 

Here might they find. their feeble Arguments o'er. 

Themſelves all baft'd by: = fingle Mind," 
And ſee one vaſtly larger than their own, 

Tho' all of theirs were mixt in One. 
A Soul as great as e er vouchſaf d Ws 

Inhabiter in low. Mortality; 
As Cer _ Almighty Artift hoard to WI 


With his own Image ſtampt it fair. 


And bid it. ever, the Divine Impreſſion wezr : 

Aud ſo it did, ſo pure, ſo well, 
We hardly ous e im of th Race that ci. 
So Spotleſs: ſtill, and ſtill ſo Good, 

As if it never n ee Blood. 
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Hence conſcious too, how High, how my bara; 
It never did reproach its Birth, | 

By valuing aught of baſe or meaner Worth, 
But look d oncarthly Grandeur with Contempt and Scorn 
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Like his All great e who | ” 
Can only, by diffuſing, greater grow: | 
He made his chiefeſt Glory to communicate, 
And choſe the faireſt Attribute to imitate. 
So Kind, fo Gen'rous, and ſo Free, 7 1 55 
As if He only liv'd in Courtelie. 
To be unhappy did his Pity claim, 
| Only to want it did deſerye the ſame: 
Nor lack'd there other 4 80 55 the Innocence and 
Miſery. 
His unconfin'd, ITS 8 
Was ſtill the vaſt Exchequer of the 9 
And vhatſoe'er, in pious Acts, went out, 
He did in his own Inventory put: PE 
For well the wiſe and prudent Banker knew 5 
His Gracious Sovereign Above 'would Al repay, "Ot 
And all th Expences of his Charity defray; 
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O And 
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And 1s He Aid, both Principal and Int'reſt too, 
And He, by holy Prodigality, more wealthy grew, 
Such, and ſo univerſal, is the Influence 
Which the kind bounteous Sun does here diſpenie, 
Vith an unwearied, indefatigable Race, 
He travels round the World each Day, 
And viſits all Mankind, and ev'ry place, 
And ſcatters Light and Bleſſings all the Way. 
"Tho? He, each Hour, new Beams expend, 
Yet does He not, like waſting Tapers, ſpend, 
Tho' He ten thouſand, Years disburſe i in * : 
The boundleſs Stock can never be exhauſted quite, 
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Nor was his Bounty ſtinted or defign'd, 

As theirs who only partially are kind; 8 

Or Give, where they Returk eme to find: 
But, like his Soul, its fair Original ; 

| "Twas Als Al, © 

And All in ev'ry part, > 


Silent, as his Devotion, n bis Hepr 


Brib'd 


Mr. HARMAN ATwoo D. 153 
Frib'd with the Pleaſure to oblige and gratifie, 
As Air, and Sunſhine, He diſpos d his Kindneſs free, 
| Yet ſcorn'd Requitals, and worſe hated Flattery, 
And all obſequious Pomp of vain F ormality. 
| Thus the Almighty Bounty does beſtow,  _. 
Its Favours on our undeſerving Race below: 5 : 
Confer d ou all its Loyal- Votariess 
Confer d. alike, on its Rebellious Enemies. 
To It alone our Al We wn 
Al that we are, and are to be, 
Each Art, and Science, b to its Liberality, * SO 
And this fame trifling jingling Thing, call'd Poetry. 
vet the great Donor does vo coſtly mne, : 


ge of Sacrifice deſire; 
Nor are bee Ines 


To make his Altars float, with reeking Gore, 
A ſmall Return the mighty Debt, and Duty Pays, 


Ey'n the cheap, humble Offering of worthleſs Thanks and 
Praiſe. wet! 
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But how, ben Sint hall Thy num'rous "3 ay eng 1 
If One or Two take up this Room ? 0 
To whit vaſt Bulk muſt the full Audit come? 
As that NET IN WI as” 
Had many naked Beauties by, 
And took from each a ſev ral Grace, and Air, and Line, 
And All in one Epitome did joyn 
To paint his bright Immortal in a Form Divine: 
So muſt I do to frame thy Character. 
PI ann whatever Men can Good and Lordy call, 
And then abridge it All, ; 
Abd crowd, and mix the vations de tha; 
And yet, at laſt, of a juſt Praiſe deſpair. 
Whatever ancient Worthies boaſt, 
| Which made themſelyes, and Poets, their Deſcribers, Great, 
| Fram whence old Zcal did Gods and Shrines create; 
Thou hadſt thy felt alone engroſt. 
And all their ſeatter'd Glories i in thy Soul did meer: 
And future Ages, when they eminent Virtues ſee, 
(If any after Thee 
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Dare the Pretence of Virtue dnn 7 
nn the Fear of being far i — 
e from the Strength of thy Example flow, 


And thy fair Copy in a leſs- correct. Edition ſhow. 


Ris over "al did a For” Conduct claim, 
No falſe Religion, which, from Cuſtom, came, 


which to its Font, and Country, only ow d i its Name; 


No Iſſue of devout and zealous Ignorance, 
Or the more dull Effect of Chance: 
But *twas a firm, well grounded Piety, | 
That knew All that it did Believe, and why; 
And for the glorious Cauſe durſt Die, 
And durſt out-ſuffer ancient Martyrolog r. 
So knit. and interwoven with, its being a” on 
Maſt thought i it did not from his Duty, but his Nature flow 
Exalted far above the yain, {malt Attacks of Wit, 
And all that vile, gay, lewd Buffoons , 
Who try, by little Railleries, to ruin it, hs 
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The Men of Senſe, who, in Confederaey join, 
To damn Religion, had they view'd but Thine 
They'd have confeſt it pure, confeſt it All Divine, 
And free from all Pretences of Impoſture or Deſign, | 
Pow'rful enough to counter act lewd Poets and the 
Stage, 
And Proſelyte as faſt as hy debauch the Age; 
So good, 4t might alone a e EY World 
reprieve, 
Should a deſtroying · Angel ſand 
With brandiſh'd Thunder in his Hand, | 
105 Ready the bidden stroke to give: 5 
Or a new 1 N and 2 8 4 Land. 


Religion, once a quiet and a perceſil Winke, 
Which all the Epi thets of Gentleneſs dif claim, 
NI Late 3 the Source of Faction. and inteſtine Jars: : 
Like the fair teething Hebrew, e de: 
Did r with a wrangling Progeny. 


And harbour'd in her Bowels, Feuds, and Civil Wars: : 


Surly, uncomplaiſant, and rough ſhe grew, 
And of a ſoft, and calic Miſtreſs, turn'd a Shrew. 


Paſſion, 
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Paſſion, and Anger, went for Marks of Grace, 
And Looks deform'd, and ſullen, ſanctify'd a Face. 
Thou firſt its meek, and prim'tive Temper didf reſtore, 
Firſt ſhew'dſt how Men were Pious heretofore: _ 
The gall-leſs Dove, which otherwhere could find no Reſt, 
Early retreated to its Ark, thy Breaſt, 
And ſtraight the eee 98 
Like Winds and Storm, where ſome fair E. 
builds her Neſt, 1 3 
No overthreat'ning Zeal did Thee inſpire, wy 5 
But twas a kindly, gentle Fire, : : 
To warm, bur not devour, - og oY Om. 
And only did refine, and make more pure: 
Such is that Fire that makes thy preſent bleſt Abode, 
| The Reſidence, and Palace of our Gd. 
And ſuch was that bright, unconſuming Flame, 
Ss mild, ſo harmleſs, and fo tame. 
Which, heretofore, i th Buſh ton eme; | 
At firſt the Viſion did the wond' ring Prophet ſcare, 
But when the Voice had check'd his needleſs Fear, 


HeBow'd, and Worſhip'd, and confeſt the Deity was there 


4 


7 the MEMORY of 


8 Ss 
* 1 a, - # "WP — 
* IX A 


: Hail, Saint Triumphant ! hail, Heav'n's happy Gueſt; 1 
Hail, new Inbabitant, amongſt the Bleſt! 
Methinks I ſee kind Spirits in Convoy meet, 
And, with loud Welcomes, thy Arrival greet. 
' Who, could they grieve, would go with Grief away, 
To ſee a Soul more White, more Pure, than they: 
By Them thou'rt led on high 
To the vaſt glorious Apartment of the Deity. 
Where circulating Pleaſures make an endleſs Round, | 
To which ſcant Time, or Meaſure, ſets no * = a 
Perfect, unmixt Delights, without Alloy. 
And vvhatſoe er does earthly Bliſs annoy. - 
Which oft does, in F ruition, Pall, and oft'ner Cloy : 
Where Being is no longer Life, but Extaſic, | 
But one long Tranſport of unutterable Joy. 
A Joy above the boldeſt Flights of daring Verſe, 
And all a Muſe, unglorified, can fancy, or rehearſe: 


BY 5 There 
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| | There, happy Thou, 

From Troubles, and the buſtling Toil of Buſineſs free, 
From Noiſe and Tracey:* of tumultuous Life below ; 
Enjoy'ſt the ſtil] and calm Vacation of Eternity. 


—— - —— the Tc, 
Have always the Wind in their Faces. 

This old Saw is founded on a Traditionary Report, that ever fince 
Sir William Tracey, who was moſt active among the four Knights 
that killed Themas a Becket, (Archbiſhop of Canterbury) it is im- 
poſed on the Traceys for a miraculous Penance, that whether they 
go by Land or Water, the Wind is always in their Faces. 

| | | Ray's Prove 
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Ugly Old P 
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r 
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"—__ 
* 
* 
——— n.... 
5 - 


| Deformem & tetrum ante omnia ¶ ultum, 
Diſſimilemque ſui, deformem pro cute pellem, 
Pendenteſque genas, ac tales aſpice ruzat, 
Ouales, umbri f 2 ubi pandit Tabraca ſaltas, - 
In vetuld ſcalpit jam mater ſimia bucca, &c. 
Juv. Sat. x- 


5. i 


Miſtaken Bleſſing, which old Age they call, 

»Tis a long, naſty, dark ſome Hoſpital. 

A ropy Chain of Rheums; a Viſage rough, 
Deform' d, unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff. | 
A ſtitch- faln Cheek, that hangs below the Jaw ; 
Such Wrinkles as a skilful Hand would draw 
For an old Grandam Ape, when, with a Grace, 
She fits at ſquat, and ſcrubs her Leathern Face. 


_ Tranſlated by Mr. Dryden, 1693. 
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37 Mo . amata 105 9 bim, 
g 1 whom Nature Was as much puzzled to make 
TERS Tis here, as in Painting, where the moſt miſha- 
pen Fgures are the greateſt Proofs, of Sill. To draw A 
Therſtes, or Aſep well, requires the Pencil ot Vandyke or 
Titian, more than the beſt Hatures and Lincamenti. All 
the Thoughts I can frame of him are as rude: and indi- 
gefted as himſelf. The very Idea and of him 
are enough to Cramp Grammar, to diſturb Senſe, and con- 
found Syntax. He's a Solecifn. in the great 'Conſtrudtion, 
therefqre; the hen Dazu of bim is Nonſenſe, and the 
fitteſt Charaderto write it in, that 4, the Devil, 
at Oxford us d in Qs 


enough for convincing an Atheiſt that the World was made 


by Chance. The firſt Matter, had more of Form and Order; 5 
the Chaos more ok.Symmetry and ne A could call 


him Nature's Bye-Blow, Miſcarriage and 


or lay, he 


is her Embryo ſlink d before Maturity; but Bp ſtale and 


flat. and I muſt fly a higher Pitch to reach hiʒ 0 a 
He is the uglieſt ſhe ever took Pains to make lo, and Age 
to make worſe. All the Monſters of Africa lie kennell'd 


in his * Skin. He's one of the Groteſques of the 


Uni- 


e College Library.) He were Topick, 
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+ Gantons of this great Frame. He's Man Anagrammatiz'd: 
A Mandrake has more of Humas Shape : His Face carries 


| 2 Remedy againſt Caſtiveneſs. - 1 ION 


Dre obs, whom 5 drew only (as Painters 
f do e e, to fill up the empty Spaces aud 


Libel and Lampoon in t. Nature at its Compoſition wrote © 
Burleſque, and ſhew'd him how far ſhe could out-do At 
in Gimact. I wonder tis not hir d by the "Flay-honſes 
roodfawy Antick Vizards by. Without doubt he was made 
to be laugh'd at, and deſign d for the Scaramuchio of Man- 
ind. When I ſce him, I can no more forbear, than at 


night of a Zam or Nokes; but am like to run the Riſque 


of the Phnloſopher, looking on an 4/5 mumbling Thiftles. 
He's more fl-favour'd, than the Picture of Winter drawn 
by # Fellow that daubs Sign-Poſfts, more lowring than the 
laſt day of Frnuary. * 1 have ſeen a handſomer Mortal 
carv'd in Mons Gingerbread, and woven in Hanging- 
at Mortlack If you have ever view'd' that wooden Gen- 
ftleman that peeps out of a Country Barbers Window, 
you may fancy ſome Reſemblance of him. His damn'd 
fqueezing Cloſe-fool-Face can be liken'd to nothing better 
than the Buutact. of an old wrinkled  Baboon, ſtraining 
upon an Hillock. The very Sight of him in a Morning 
would work with one beyond Falap and Rhubarb. A 
Docto- (Tm told) once preſeribd him to one of his 


Pariſhioners for a Purge : he wrought the Efe, and gave 


the Patient fourtcen Stools. *Tis pity he is not drawn at 


the City Charges, and hung 8 NN * e 


* by m6 you might aur kn ran 4. 


IG * A Bog-Houſe, 
1 8 ployed 
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ployed to uſe: One woulditake bi for the Picture ot 
 Scoggin or Tar ton on à Friey-honſe Door, which by inog 
ſtanding there has contracted the Colowr of the neighbour- 
ing Excrements. Reading eee Garagamuas eame 
into the World at his Mother's Ear, &, it put an unlucky 4 
Thought into rn him: Tpreſently fan- 
cied that he was voided, not brought forth, that his Dam 
was deliver'd of him on t other fide, beſnit him coming 
out; and he has ever ſince retait'd the Stam. His fil- 
thy Countenance looks like an old Chimney- piece in a. de- 
cay d Inn, ſullied with Smoat, and the ſprinkling of Ale- 
pots. Tis dirtier than an ancient thumb i Record, greaſier 
than a. Chandler's Shep-C ot. You'd imagine Snails had 
crawPd the Haye upon it. The Caſe of it is perfect hel- 
lum, and has often been miſtaken for it: A Scrivener was 
like to ckeapen it for making Indentures and Deeds; be- 

ſides tis as wrinkled' as a walking Buskin : It has more 
_ Futrows than all Cotſwold tf. You may reſemble it to a 
Gammon of Bacon with the Swerd off. I believe the Devil 
travels over it in his Sleep with Hob- nail in his Shoes, 
By the Maggot- eaten- Sur- Face you'd ſwear he had been 
dug out of his Grave again with all his Worms about him 
to Bait Eel-hooks. But / enough of it in General, I think 
it time to deſcend to Particulars; I wiſh I could divide 
his Face, as he does his Texz, i. e. tear it aſunder; Tis fit 
I begin with the moſt remarkable part of it, His Mauth 
(ſaving your Preſence, Chriſtian Readers) is like the Devil's 
Arſe of Peak, and is juſt as Large. By the Scent, you'd 
take aa ie roger + Dons winded by. 


„ See Roblaiy's Wits, 's vl. Joo. © 
+ Hills in Gloneefterſtire, nn for weir Craggyneſs. 
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a good N, at Nucl re ſcote, J durſt have ventui d at 
irſt being in Company that he dieted on Aſſa. firtida. 
His very. Diſcomſe ſtinks in a Literal Senſe; tis breaking- 
Mind. and you'd think be talk d at the other End, Laſt New- 
e 1 67 6.)be:tainted a Lain of Veal with ſaying Grace: 

All the, Gugſis were fain to uſe the Eanat ical: Peſture in 
their own, Deere, and and with: their Cops over their 
Hes like Malefaciems going ta be turn id off. That too 
that renders, ĩt the more unlupportableis,- that ĩt cant 
be ſtopp d: The Breach is too big ever to be clos d. Were 
he a Millizer; he might meaſure. Ribbon by it without tbe 
help of bis Tard or Counter. It reaches ſo far backwards, 
thoſe, that have ſeen im wich: his Penle off. fag it 
may be diſcerned behind. When he gapes, t would ſtretch 

| the Ducheſs of Claaueland to ſtraddle, over: I had almoſt 
laid, tis zs wide as from Dover: to Calais. Could he 
ſbut it, the Wrinkles round Want. would repreſesr the 
"were 2 2 pretty Emblem of thoſe felling Mandhy, at the 
Corner, of Maps puffing out, Storms. When he Smo kes, I; 
am always thinking of Mongibella * and its Erwptions. His 
Head looks exactly like a Device. on 4 Kitchin Chimney; 
His Mouth. the Vent. and, ] his Noſe the Fane. And now L 
talk of his Snout, I dare not mention the Elephant „ for 
fear of ſpeaking too little: Id make bold with the old 
Wit, and compare it to the Guamon of a Dial; but that 
he has not Teeth enough to ſtand tor the Twelve Hours, 
'Tis fo long, that when be rides a Feurney, he makes 
uſe of i it to open Gates. He 's fain to ſnite it with both 
| Hands, It cannot be wip'd w under as much as the Cue 


7 
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Breech. A Man of ordinary Bulk might find Shelter un- 
der its Eves, were it not for the Dreppings. One pro- 
reſted to me in Raillery that when he looks againſt the 
Sum, it ſhadows his whole Body, as ſome Story, of the 
Sciapodes Feet. Another Hyperbolical Raſcal would make 
me believe that the Arches of it areas large as any two 
of London-Bridge, or the great Nalto, at Venice. Not long 
ago I met a one-leg'd Tarpauling. that had been begging 
at his Do, but could get nothing: The witty Whoreſos 
(I remember) ſwore that his Bow-ſþrit was as long as 
that of the Reyal- Sovereign. I confeſs, flood he in my 
way, I durſt not venture round by his Fure que, for fear 
of going half a Mile about. Tis perfectly doubling the — 
Cape, He has this Privilege for being unmannerly: that 
it will not ſuffer hito put off his Hat: And therefore 
(as tis ſaid) at home he has U faſten d to it, and draws- | 
ie off with a Pulley, and ſo receives the Adareſſes of 
thoſe that viſit him. This, I'm very confident of, he has 
not heard himſelf ſneeze theſe ſeven Tears: And that leads 
me to his Dols of Hearing : His Ears reſemble thoſe of 
2 Coumtij Tuſtice's Black-Fack, and are of the ſame Matter, 
Hue, and Sixe. He's as well hung as any Hound in the 
Country ; but by their Bulk and growing upward, he de- 
ſerves to be rank'd with a Graver of Bafa: His ſingle 
ſelf might have ſhewn with SMEC F. and all the Club: 
Divines. You may pare enough from the Sides of his 
Head to hive? er a eben e ee e 70 


* A gore ee Neft i . taving bur ne Let: 1 
with which they run very ſwift, and fo large a Foot, that ly ing 
upon their Bac Backs' they can ſhade their Body with it. 10 


＋ The Initial 'Lexers: of the N de Maſh a, x 
Edand Colony.” — 


He 
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He wears more there, than all the PiYories in England ever 
have done. Mandevile tells us of a People ſome where, that 
uſe their Ears for Cuſbians: He has reduced the Legend to 
Probability: A Servant of his (that could not conceal 

the Midas) told me lately in private, that going to Bed | 


he binds them on his Crows, and they ſerve him inſtead of 


Duilt Night-Caps, The next obſervable that falls under 
my Conſideration is his Back: Nor need I go far out of 
my Way to meet it, for it peeps over his Shoulders: He 
was built with a Burtreſs to ſupport the Fight of his 
Neft, and help balance it. Nature hung on him a Knap- 
ack, and made him repreſent both Tinker and Budget too. 
He looks like the viſible Tye of ZEzeas bolſtring up his 
Facher, or like a Beggar-Haman, endorſt with her whole 
Litter, and with Child behind. You may take him for 
Anti- Clriſtepher with the Devil at bis Back. I believe the 
Atlas in Wadbarn-Gerde, at Oxford, was cary'd by him. 
Certainly he was begot in a Cupping-Glaſs : his Mother 
longed for Pompions, or went to ſee ſome. Camel ſhewn 
while ſhe was conceiving him, Oae would think a Mole 
has crept into his Carcaſs before tis laid in the Church- 
Tad, and Rooted in it, or that an Earthquake had diſorder d 
| the Symmenry of the Microcoſm, ſunk one Mountain, and 
put up another. And now I ſhould deſcend lower 
if I durſt venture: But Ill not defile my Pen: My I 
is too cleanly for a farther Peſerprim. 1 muſt beg my 
Reader Diſtance: as if I were going to Untruſs. Should 
I mention what is beneath, the very Fakes would ſuffer 
3 the Compariſon, and twere enough to bring a Beg- 
Houſe in Diſgrace. Indeed he ought to have been drawn. 
"tr the - good People on the Parkiament-douſe, only from. 
$i | - - the 
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the Shoulders upwards, To me tis a greater nn 
himſelf, how his Saul has ſo long endured ſo naſty a 
Lodging. Were there ſuch a thing as a Metempfycho/%s, 
how gladly would it exchange its Carcaſs for that of 
the worſt and vile Brute: I'm ſufficiently perſuaded 
- 2Sainft the Whim of pre-exiftence; for any thing that had 
the Prerence of Reaſon would never have entered ſuch a 
Durance out of Choice: Doubtleſs it muſt have been guilty 
of ſome unheard of Si; for which Heaven dooms it Penance 
in the Preſent Body, andordains it, its firſt Hel here · And 
*ris diſputable which may prove the worſt, for *thas ſuf- 
fered halfan Eternity already. Men can hardly tell which 
of the two will out- live the other. By his Face you'd | 
gueſs him one of the Patriarchis, and that he liv'd before 
the Flood: His Head looks as if 't had worn out chree or 
four Bodies, and were Legicled to him by his Great- 
Grand. furber. His Age is out of Knowledge, I believe 
he Was Born before Regiſters were invented. He ſnould 
have been 4 Ghoſt in Queen Mary's Days. I wonder 
Holing:hend does not ſpeak of him. - Every Zimb about 
him is Chronicle: Par and Joßn of the Times were ſhort- 
Livers to him.” They fay, he can remember when Paul- 
was Founded; and Landon-Bridge built. I my ſelf have 
heard him tell all the Stories of York and Lancaſter upon 
his own. "Knowledge. His very Cane and Spec tacles are 
enough to ſet up an Antiquary. The firſt was the Walk- 
ing: ſtaf of Lanfranc Archbiſhop of Canterbury, which is 
to be ſeen by his Ams upon the Head of it. The other 


belong'd to the Chaplain of William the Conquerat ; was 


of N man . e . d over — Tis tt 
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che late. Author of Madam Fickle* forgot to make his 81. 
thur Oldlove ſwear by them, the Oath had been of as good 
Antiquityas St. Auſtin's Night-Cap, or Mahomet's Threſhold: 
I have often wonder'd he never ſet up for a. Conjurer : 
His very Look would bring him in Vogue; draw Cuſtom, 
and undo Lily and Gadbury. You'd take him for the 
Ghoſt of Old Haly or. Albumazar, or. the Spirit Fier in 
the Fortane Book; his Head for the inchanted | brazen. one 
of Frier Bacon; .*T would poſe a good. Phyſrognomift to 
give Names to the Lines in his Face. I've obſerv d all | 
the Figures and Diagrams in Agrippa and Prolomy's Cen- 
Filoquies there, upon ſtriẽt View. And t other Day a. 
Linguift of my Acquaintance, ſhew'd me all the Arabick 
Alphabet bet wirt his Brow and bis Chin. Some haye admired 
how he came to be admitted into Orders, fince his very 
Face is againſt the Canon I gueſs be pleaded the Qualiſca- 
tim of the Prophets of Old, to be Withered, \Toothleſs - and 
| Deformed; He can pretend to be an Zlſhq, only, by, his | 
 Baldneſs. - The Devil's Oracles | heretofore, were utter d 
from ſuch a Mauth. Twas then the Candidates. for the 
Tripo- were fain to plead Wrinkles, and Grey . Hairs; a 
Splay Mouth, and a Goggle Eye v were. the cheapeſt Symony, 
and the Ugly and Crippled were the only. Men of, Pre- 
ferment... And this leads. me to conſider him a little in 
the Pulpit. And there, tis hard to diſtinguiſh, whether 
That, or his Skin. be the coarſer. Wainſeot : He repreſents 
a Crackt Weather-Glaſs in a Frame. You'd take him 
by his Looks and Poſture for  Muggleton doing Penance, 
and paulted with, rotten Eggs. : Had his Hearers the Trick 


of Writing Short-Hand, I ſhould fancy him an, Offender 


* Or, The win Falſe One, a Comedy . Tom, Durſey, 1677, 
| | be 
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w pon a Scaffold, and them Penning his Cage In. Not 
a ux, Debauchee in a Sweating-Tub makes worſe Faces. 
He makes Do&tine as. Folks do their Water in the Stone. 
or Strangury.  Balaam's Aſs was a better Divine, and 
had a better Delivery. The Thorn at Glaſtenbuay had more 
Senſe and Religion, and would make more Converts, He 
ſpeaks not, but grunts, like one of the Gadarene ! Hogs. 
after the | Devils enter d. When I came firſt to his, 
Church and ſaxy him. perchd on high againſt a Pillar, 

I took him by his gaping for ſome Fuggler going to 
{wallow Bibles and Hour-Glaſſes. But I was ſoon con- | 
-vinc'd that other Fears were to be play'd, and on a2 | g 
ſudden loſt all my Senſes in Noiſe. A Drunken Huntſ⸗ | 

i 


Wer ns 


man reeling 1 in, the while he was at Prayer, asked if he 

wee giving his Pariſhioners a Halloo: He has preached 

half his Pariſh deaf: His Din is beyond the Catadupi 9 
of Nile * : All his Patror's Pigeous are frighted from their 11 
Apartment, and he's generally believed the Occaſion. He 
may be heard farther than Sir Samuel  Moreland's Fla- 

galet, Nay, one damn'd-mad Rogue ſwore, ſhould he 

take a Text concerning the Roſurredtion, he might ſerve - 

for the laſt Tumpet. And yet in one Reſpect he's fit- 

ted for the Funttion, His Coumtenante, if not Doctrine, 

can ſcare Men into Repentance, like an Apparition : Should 

he walk after he's dead, he would not be more dread- | 
ful, than now while he is alive. * - 0 
A Maid meeting him in the Dark in a Church-Yard, | 
4 was frighted into Fanaticiſm. Another is in Bedlam 
upo the fame Occaſion: I re not 2 him with- 
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7. *The — inhabiring there are 3 Deaf, by the 
n Norſe of the Waters e the Organs of Hearing. 
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out an Fee In the Name, c. is the fitteſt Saly- 


zation : Some have thought the Parſonage-Houſe haunted 
 Lince he dwelt there. In Yorkſhire ( tis reported) they 
make uſe of his Name inſtead of Raw-Head and Bloody- 
bones to fright Children. He is more terrible than thoſe 


| Fanitoms Country-Folks tell ot by the Fire- ſide, and pre- | 


tend to have ſeen, with Leathern-wings, Cloven-feet, and 
 Saucer-tyes: If be goes to Hell (as tis almoſt an Arricle 
of my Creed, he will) the Devils will quake for all 


their warm Dwelling, and crowd up i into 4 Nook for 


SuxD uod 


Sonp 5 bd, Wes RA the Pritpalt ur ea 
at the remoteſt Diſtance! How the ſmalleſt 
NS) A pprebenſion of it can pall the moſt gay, 
airy and brisk Spirits! Even 1, who thought I could 
have been merry in Sight of my Coffin, and drink 
a Health with the Sexton in my own Grave, nov 
tremble, at the leaft Envoy of the King of Terrors. To 
ſee but the Shaking of niy Glaſs, makes me turn pale, and 
Fear is like to prevent, and do the Work of my Di- 
ſtemper. All. the Jolity, of my Humour and Coaverſa- 
don is turn d on a ſudden into Chagrin and Melancholy 
black as Deſpair, and dark as the Grave. My Soul 
and Body ſeem at once laid out, and 1 fancy all the 
Plummets of Eternal' Night already hanging upon my 
Temples. But whence proceed theſe Fears: ? Certainly 
they are not idle Dreams, nor the accidental Product 
of my Diſeaſe, which diforders the Brains, and fills em 
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17 Fa in SICKNESS. - 266 
wich odd Chimeras. Why ſhould my Soul be averſe 
td its. Enlargement? Why ſhould it be content to be 
Unit up in two Yards of Skin, when it may have all 
the World for its Purlieu ? *Tis not that I'm-unwill- 
ing to leave my Relations and preſent Friends: I'm 
parted from the firſt already, ànd could be ſever d from 
Both, the length of the whole Map, and live with my 
Body as far diſtant from them, as my Soul muſt when 
I'm dead. Neither is it that. I'm loth to leave the De- 
lights and Pleaſures of the n ſome of them 1 
have tried, and found empty, the others covet not, be- 
cauſe unknown. I'm confident I could deſpiſe em all 
by a Greatneſs of Soul, did not . oblige me, and 
Divines tell me, tis my Duty. is nõt neither that 
I'm unwilling to go hence before I've cſtabliſh'd a Re- 
putation, and ſomething to make me ſurvive my ſelf. 
I could haye been content to haye been ſill-born, and have 
no more than the Regiſter, or Sexton to tell that I've hever 
been in the Laid of the Living. In fine, tis not from 
a Principle of Cowardiſe, which the Schools haye called : 
Self-preſervation,the poor Effect of Inſtinct, and dul. Pre- 
tence of a Brute as well 25, me, This VUnwillingnefs 
therefore, and A verſion. to undergo the general Fate, muſt 
have a juſter Original, and flow from a more, Important 
Cauſe, I'm well fatisfied that this other Being within, 
that moves and actuates my Frame of Fleſh and Blood 
has a Life beyond it and the Grave; and ſomething i init 
prompts me to believe its Immortality. A Reſidence 
| it muſt have ſomewbere cle, when, it has left this 
Carcaſe, and another State to paſs i into. unchangeable 
and everlaſting 25 it ſelf after Hens, This Con- 
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dition muſt be good or bad, according to its Actions and 


Deſerts in this Life; for as it owes its Being to ſome 
Infinite Power that created it, I well ſuppoſe it his 
Vaſſal, and oblig d to live by his Law; and as certainly 


- conclude, that according to the keeping or breaking of 
that Law, tis to be rewarded or puniſhed hercafter, 
This Diverſity of Rewards and Puniſhments makes the 


Two Places, Heaven and Hell, ſo often mentioned in 
Scripture, and talked of in Pulpits. Of the latter, my 
Fears too cruelly convince me, and the Anticipation ot 


| its Torment, which I already feel in my own Conſcience ; 
there is, there is a Hell, and damned Fiends, and a ne- 


ver- dy ing Worm, and that Sceptick that doubts of it, 


may find em All, within my fingle Breaſt, I dare not 
- any longer, with the Atheiſt, disbelieve them, or think 

em the Clergy's Bugbears, invented as Nurſes do frigh:- 
ful Names for their Children, to ſcare em into Quiet- 
neſs and Obedience. How oft have I triumphed in 


my unconcerned and ſcared Inſenſibility ? ? How oft 
boaſted of that unhappy ſuſpected Calm, which, like 


| that of the dead Sea,. proved only my Curſe, and a 


treacherous Ambuth to thoſe Storms, which at preſent 


(and will for ever, I dread,) ſhipwreck my Quiet and 
| Hopes? ? How oft have I rejected the Advice of that 
Boſom-Friend, and drowned its Alarms in the Noiſe 
of a tumultuous Debauch, or by ſtupifying Wine (like 
ſome condemned Malefactor) ar med my ſelf againſt the © 
: e of my certain Doom; now, now the 
Tyrant awakes, and comes to pay at once all Arrears * 
of Cruelty. At laſt, but too late, (like drowning Ma. 
| e I ſee the gay Monſters, which r me in- 
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to my Death and Deſtruction. Oh the gnawing Re- 
morſe of a raſh, unguarded, unconfidering Sinner! h 
how the Ghoſts of former Crimes affright my haunted 

Imagination, and make me ſuffer a thouſand Racks ane 
Martyrdoms! I ſee, methinks, the Jaws of DeftruQion 
gaping wide to ſwallow me; and I (like one fliding - 
on Ice) tho* I ſee the Danger, cannot ſtop from run- 
Ing into it. My Fancy repreſents to me a whole Le- 
gion of Devils, ready to tear me in Pieces, numberleſs 
as my Sins or Fears; and whither, alas! whither ſhall 
1 fly for Refuge? Where ſhall I retreat and take San- 
Quary ? Shall I ca the Rocks and Mountains to cover 
me; or bid the Earth yawn wide to its Center, and 
take me in? Poor Shift of eſcaping Almighty Juſtice ! 
Diſtracting Frenzy that would make me believe Con- 
tradictions, and hope to fly out of the Reach of him 
whoſe Preſence is every where, not excluded Hell it 
elf; for he is There in the Effects of his Vengeance. Shall 
I invoke ſome Power Infinite, as That which created me, 
to reduce me to nothing again, and rid me, at once, of 
my Being and all that tortures it? Oh no, tis in vain, 
I muſt be forced into Being, to keep me freſh for Tor- 
ment, and retain Senſe, only to feel Pain. I muſt be 
Dying to all Eternity, and Live Ever,to Live Ever wretch- 
ed. Oh that Nature had placed me in the Rank of 
Things that have only a bare Exiſtence, or at beſt, an 
Animal Life, and never given me a Soul and Reaſon, 
which now muſt contribute to my Miſery, and make 
me envy Brutes and Vegetables? Would the Womb 
that bore me, had been my Priſon till now, or I ſtept 
out of it into my Grave, and _— the Expences and 
Toil 
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Toil of a Long and tedious Journey, where Life affords 


of Accommodations to invite one's Stay, Hap- 
y had I been if 1 had expired with my firſt Breath, 


2 enter'd the Bill of Mortality as ſoon as the World: 


Happy, if I had been Drowned in my Font, and that 


Water which was to Regenerate, and give me new 
Life, had prov'd Mortal in another Senſe! I had then 


died without any Guilt of my own, but what I brought 
into the World with me, and that too atpn'd for; I 
mean, that which J contracted from my firſt Parents, 
my Unhappineſs rather than my Fault, inaſmuch as. I was 
fain to be born of a ſinning Race: Then I had never 


enhanced it with acquired Guilt, never added thoſe in- 
numerable Crimes, which muſt make up my Indict- 


ment at the Grand Audit. Ungrateful Wretch! Pye 
made my Sins as numerous as thoſe Bleſſings and Mzr- 


cies the Almighty Bounty has conferred upon me, to 


oblige and lead me to Repentance. How have I abuſed 


and miſemployed thoſe Parts and Talents which might 


have rendered me ſerviceable to Mankind, and repaid 
an Intereſt of Glory to their Donor! How ill do they 
turn to Accompt which I have made the Patrons of 
Debauchery, and Pimps and Panders to Vice? How oft 
have I broke my Vows to my Great Creator, which 


I would be conſcientious of keeping to a filly Woman, 


a Creature beneath my ſelf; what has all my Religion 
been but an empty Parade and Shew.? Either an uſeful 
Hypocriſy taken up for Intereſt, or a gay ſpecious For- 
mality worn in Complaiſance to Cuſtom, and the Mode, 
and as changeable as my Cloaths and their Faſhion. 
How oft ware I gone to Church (the Place where we 


1 > Ws are 
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are to pay him Homage and Duty) as to an Aſſignation 
or Play, only for Diverſion; or at beſt, as I muſt e er 
„long (for aught I know) with my Soul ſevered from 
my Body? How I tremble at the Remembrance! as if 
I could put the Sham upon Heaven, or a God were 
to be impoſed on like my Fellow-Creature: And dare 
I, convicted of theſe High Treaſons againſt the King 
of Glory, dare 1, expect a Reprieve or Pardon? Has he 
Thunder, and are not all his Bolts levelbd at my Head, 
to ſtrike me through the very Center? Yes, I dare ap- 
to Thee, boundleſs Pity and Compaſſion! My own 
= already tell me that- thy Mercy is 1 
for I've done enough to ſhock Long: ſufferance it ſelf, 
and weary out an Eternal Patience. I beſeech Thee» 
by thy ſoft and gentle Attributes of Mercy and For- 
giveneſs, by the laſt dying Accents of my ſuffering De- 
ity, have Pity on a poor, humble, proſtrate and con- 
feſſing Sinner: And Thou great Ranſom of loſt Man- 
kind, who offeredeſt thy {elf a Sacrifice to atone our Guilt, 
and redeem our mortgaged Happineſs. do Thou be my 
Advocate, and intercede for Me with tbe angry Judge 


| My Pray? rs are heard, a glorious Light now ſhone, | 
And (lo!) an Angel-Poſt, comes baſtening down 

From Heav'n, I ſee bim cut the yielding Ar; 

So ſwift, he ſeems, at once, both here, and chere; 

So quick, my Sight in the Purſuit was flow,” | 

And Thought could ſcarce fo ſoon the Journey go. 
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i His Face no Signs of Threatning-Veageance, wears, 
> HK Comely his Shape, of Heay'nly Mien and Air, 526 
; Kinder than Smiles of Beauteous Virgins ae. ? f 
N Such be was ſeen, by the bleſt Maid of old, £1 A 
< When he, th' Almighty Infant's Birth, farctold.  / 

2 A mighty Volume in one Hand is borne, OE 
5 Whoſe open'd Leaves the other ſeems to turn: 

; Vaſt Annals of my Sins in Scarlet writ, 

| But now eras d, blot out, and cancell'd quite. 

1 Hei Whiſper Mikes mine Ear, 
» | ortal, behold, thy Crimes all Pardon d here! 

4 : "—_ Sacred Envoy of tit Eternal King! | 

X Welcome, as the Bleſs'd Tidings Thou doſt bring. 2 


Welcome as Heav n, from whenceThoucam'ſt but now. 
Thus low to Thy great God, and Mine, I bow, | 
And might 1 here, O wight Ker grow f 

Fix d and unmov'd, an endleſs Monument, 
- of Gratirude, to my Creator ſent. 
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Riſtotle s Art of Poetry, trauſlated from the Opigh 
nal, according to Mr. Theodore Goulfton's Edition. 

Together with Mr. Dacier's Notes tranſlated from the 

The Poetical Works of Mr. — N er 

the Eugliſh Hiſtory. To which are prefixed Memoirs * 
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Southern Works, new Editi tow: „ 
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The Grove, or a Collection of original Poems, Tranfla- 
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Mr. Hall of Hereford, the Lady E- Mm Mr. Butler 
Author of Hudibras, Mr. Stepney, Sir Jo hn Suckling, Dr. ; 
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The Art of Engliſh Poetr Containing, | 1. Rules flow 11 
making Verſes. 2A See ol. the moſt natural, agree- 
ble and ſublime Thoughts. «viz. Alluſions, Similes, De- 
feriptions and Characters of Perſons and Things, that are to 
be found in the beſt Engliſi Poets. 3. A Dictionary of 
Rhymes. By Edward Bysſhe, Gent, The ſixth Edition 
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